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Omega was almost ready to begin pleasuring himself once more when Jason played with Jake’s instincts beautifully. The look in Jake’s eyes before he passed out was absolutely gorgeous to the wolf. Instead of bringing Jake back with the smelling salts, however, Omega instead elected to show mercy and allow Jake to remain unconscious for the time being. It would, after all, make it easier to transport the broken cub down to the clinic to get him cleaned up and treated.
Omega affectionately rubbed between the fox’s ears, looking over the near lifeless body of the cub whose tolerance for the trauma he was being subjected to had reached its limits. After a little praise, the wolf hoisted Jake over his shoulder, and proceeded down to the clinic. Doctor Aero approached and rounded the wolf to slap Jake’s muzzle a few times in a crude attempt to rouse him.
When that failed, the dolphin attempted to wake the unconscious bunny with some smelling salts. Jake’s body jerked once, and his eyes opened, but the boy was so far out of it, he probably wasn’t aware of where he was or what was happening, before quickly falling unconscious again. Aero frowned, missing yet another opportunity to abuse the cub.
“Oh well, it’s not like he won’t be back. Pete, take care of this, will you?”
The mouse was already in tears when he saw the blood-stained cub brought through the door. It was Omega and Jason who did this to him, but the fact that Pete was involved was filling the 12-year-old with so much guilt. He was openly sobbing by the time he had taken hold of the metal bed that Jake had been placed onto, the tie finally removed from the buck’s arms. Pete’s anguish was furthered as he saw the evidence of Jake’s struggle from the bruises and missing fur on his arms where the tie had been.
The mouse was at least glad that Jake was still unconscious as he had to place yet another object into the buck’s anus to clean it out, then to disinfect the wounds inside. Unlike everyone else who had cleaned the blood off of the young buck in the past, Pete didn’t have to restrain the bunny, nor did he want to anyway, just turning him onto his front and then his back again as he used only the slightest stream of water from the hose to bathe the sleeping rabbit and then washed the surface of the table before drying him off, and wheeling him back out.
Omega was gone by the time Pete emerged from the wash room, which he was thankful for. He promptly wheeled Jake behind the curtain, moving his near-lifeless body onto a cot and pulling the blanket over him to keep him warm. Once Jake was resting on the cot, cleaned and treated, Pete sat in the chair next to him, sobbing openly as Catherine attempted to console him. Having known what Jake had been through, however, she knew that as a fox, she shouldn’t be there when Jake awoke, so she had to leave Pete to his misery eventually.
Hours later, when Jake had finally awoken, Pete’s face was still wet with tears. A light, raspy groan caught his attention. Pete hiccuped and rushed to Jake’s side, staring down at the broken bunny with grief and sympathy.
“Jake, I’m so so sorry! Please, Jake, forgive me for playing a part in this! I never wanted to see you hurt! Y-You believe me, don’t you? I didn’t mean for--”
Pete went silent, though his jaw still moving as if still apologising when Jake started to speak again. What Jake had asked for was unclear, but as he pursed his lips, suddenly Pete had forgotten that Jake was, even up to a few hours ago, opposed to being kissed. Desperate to oblige Jake in his request, Pete threw caution to the wind and leaned down, lightly touching his lips to Jake and carefully initiating a gentle kiss.
---

When Pete managed to oblige the fuzzy request for affection, the buck surprisingly returned the gesture. A small groan escaped the cub when their lips met, but rather than turn away in disgust, Jake nuzzled against those soft, fleshy pillows, daring so much as to openly lick at them and part them to tickle the rodent’s incisors beneath them. A tiny whimper seemed to imply some level of desperation, as Jake struggled weakly to move one of his arms across the blanket and over his chest.
As soon as he could, the rabbit raised his trembling paw to lightly grasp at the mouse and pull him closer, fingers buried in Pete’s thick coat of fur. Pressing their lips together firmly, Jake opened his mouth and wrapped it around the older boy’s, whining softly as he slipped his tongue between those rodent teeth and locked his own bucked teeth behind them for a deeper, more passionate kiss. The very sort of physical contact he’d previously abhorred.
Where before he’d refused all manner of contact and sexually driven foreplay, the cub for whatever reason had suddenly become immensely affectionate. He pulled both their muzzles together so tightly that their tongues were bunched up against each other, Jake’s the weaker but no less eager as it lapped the inside of Pete’s maw. A long couple minutes passed with the rabbit holding his caretaker as insistently as he could, swapping saliva until the mouse could unfortunately taste the foulness of the two predators that had molested him.
It wasn’t until a need to breathe forced Jake to pulled away. Their oral embrace parted with several strands of saliva as the rabbit rolled his head to one side and let his arm drop. He breathed deeply with a rasp as his throat still ached something fierce, laying quiet for a moment before eventually speaking in a soft whisper.
“You taste… so much nicer than… they did… So sweet…” he groaned, paw flexing to grasp a handful of blanket. “Pete…?” Jake’s gaze shifted back to the mouse as he stared into those tear-filled eyes with his own. “Thank-you…”
Jake’s paw then moved slowly in search of Pete’s who was quick to scoop it up in both of his as the rabbit made his next request. “Can you… make me feel better…? Please? There must be… something… maybe…?” Pulling away from the mouse’s grasp, the cub traced a path down the blanket to his pelvic region, where his fingers scratched at the fabric. “You’d… make it feel good… right?”
---

It was only after his lips made contact that Pete stopped to consider that maybe this wasn’t what Jake had meant, remembering when he tried to kiss Jake on his first day. However, before he could even finish his thought, Jake was returning the kiss. Pete tried to be respectful and light in the kiss, but Jake seemed to want more, which surprised the rodent immensely. Jake’s tongue was actively trying to part his lips and pressing against his teeth.
Slowly, Pete opened his muzzle to allow access, and was rewarded with something deeper. The mouse’s arousal began to grow immediately, which he tried to hide with his paws at first. Jake’s paws grasped at him, pulling him weakly, and Pete gladly obliged, letting his soft chest press against Jake’s, his heart pounding from the sudden affection from his secret crush. He breathed heavily through his nose as he suckled on Jake’s tongue and muzzle, moving his paws to the bed, one to support himself slightly, and the other to rub against Jake’s cheek and behind one of his ears.
Pete couldn’t help but let out a few small moans into Jake’s muzzle as the young rabbit put everything he had learned to use, unfortunately some of what he had learned was from the predators whose diet he could faintly taste in Jake’s mouth, but he didn’t care. Pete became lost in the moment. To him, nobody but Jake and himself were in the room, sharing a moment of unexpected passion that wasn’t likely to come their way as often as he would like, and the circumstances would never be happy ones.
When Jake finally broke the kiss, Pete’s eyes closed, re-living that moment over and over in his head. Jake either didn’t notice the pulsing erection he had given Pete, or didn’t care. The mouse slowly lifted himself from the bed, staring down into Jake’s wet eyes as he complimented and then thanked Pete for the kiss, causing him to blush deeply.
He grasped Jake’s paw  when it reached for him. The rodent couldn’t stop smiling after what Jake had done and said. He felt appreciated and trusted by the young rabbit from whom the rodent thought he would never get another kiss from that he wasn’t being forced to do by Omega. He listened intently to Jake’s next vague request, following Jake’s paw lower, and lower… and lower… and Pete’s face reddened even more.
His eyes shifted between Jake’s face and the paw scratching at the blanket, again, and again, and gulped slowly.
“Are.. are you.. sure?”
Pete waited for a positive reply from Jake before placing the rabbit’s paw beside him, his own trembling slightly. Pete couldn’t think of a more profound display of trust from Jake than what he appeared to be asking the mouse to do. He grasped the blanket, and slowly moved it to uncover the rabbit’s cute, small body until he revealed Jake’s sheath. His eyes shifted to Jake once more before reaching to and slowly wrapping his fingers around Jake’s sheath, carefully massaging it up and down to try to coax Jake into full arousal.
---

When the rodent’s face and ears began to show the familiar signs of embarrassment following Pete’s effort to translate Jake’s request, he knew the boy understood. The rabbit looked mighty abashed himself, turning his head slightly to look away. He nodded very slowly to confirm he’d heard and inferred correctly. After that, the buck just had to endure what came next following his committal to this lewd act. One might’ve thought he wasn’t thinking clearly right now, that perhaps he was still disoriented or deluded following the horrific torment he’d endured, but to Jake, this all made perfect sense.
He wasn’t entirely fond of what there was to expect, especially when Pete began pulling the sheets back to uncover his naked body, but it just seemed right. After everything he’d been through, the humiliation, the pain, the loss, the betrayal… He’d suffered so much from a man who’s only goal was to hurt him. But all around him there were others much kinder, compassionate and understanding. Others he could rely on and should, despite what Omega had tried to make him think with the vile performance that had put him here.
Jake suspected that the fox boy, whose name he’d never even learned, was a privileged slave. No one else he knew would’ve done what he did at Omega’s order and enjoyed it so immensely. There just couldn’t exist a creature that was so double-sided as that. He had to believe that. And as he lay here now with Pete, who was staring at his privates until the rabbit’s ears were bright red with shame, he decided that if something so awful could be made enjoyable in the right paws, there would still be some manner of hope to cling to.
The rabbit closed his eyes following the exposure of his naked loins, presently limp and scruffy following the efforts that were made to remove the copious amounts of blood. He waited with uncertainty and anticipation for that first touch, and when it came he didn’t make a sound, but his thighs twitched and closed together ever so slightly. Beyond that, Jake made no move to stop Pete, allowing him to take the bunny’s little sheath between his fingers and stimulate it with small, steady motions.
Pete must’ve had very skilled paws as, even someone like Jake, who would’ve preferred a life where no one but himself touched his privates, felt himself beginning to grow aroused. It was a most peculiar sensation to have the tingling sensation in his loins without it being accompanied by horrific pain or instilling feelings of immense shame. It felt… okay. Only a minute of that skilled manipulation was all it took for Jake’s sheath to fill with a growing erection.
It wasn’t until the tip of his penis poked through the mouth of its fleshy casing though, that Jake began to show just how much he was enjoying Pete’s touch. The rabbit’s eyes fluttered open and he whined softly, grasping the edge of his blanket in both paws. His heart-rate had already picked up and he was in the early stages of panting as the mouse played with his tiny boyhood. This was unlike anything he’d ever gotten to experience before, even that one time with Candace. For once he wasn’t being made to hurt someone else, wasn’t being coerced, wasn’t being molested or abused.
“Hah… more…” Jake moaned softly, his limbs starting to become more alive the more Pete worked, even though they ached and creaked unhappily. “Please…”
---

Pete half expected Jake to freak out when he touched the bunny’s privates, and he wouldn’t have blamed him, but despite a moment of uncertainty, Jake just.. let it happen. When Jake’s member began sliding through the tip of his sheath, the mouse slowly slid the flesh downward to expose more of Jake’s roused peen. The mouse couldn’t help but stare almost endlessly before wrapping his fingers around it. Jake was aroused, and it wasn’t forced as it had been when Catherine was ordered to take his semen.
His eyes shifted up to Jake, who suddenly asked for more. Pete’s eyes moved down to Jake’s member again. He gulped slowly, and curled his paw around to cup Jake’s penis, leaving the bottom exposed. He leaned in slowly, and gently, softly, brushed the fur of his muzzle along Jake’s shaft, teasing it lightly up and down, and then extended his tongue to drag slowly from base to tip.
When he reached the tip of Jake’s cock, he lowered his muzzle, slowly enveloping the tip of Jake’s peen with his lips and tongue. He slid down Jake’s shaft, suckling lightly, using his tongue with the skills he had picked up while pleasing countless clients to begin pleasuring Jake orally, bobbing his head up and down. Jake’s peen wasn’t long enough for Pete to have to throat Jake to press his muzzle against the tip of Jake’s sheath.
Pete’s paws lightly pressed against Jake’s waist, and slowly slid up the cub’s soft body. The mouse’s own member was twitching with approval at the feel of that soft fur between his fingers, all the way up to Jake’s chest. Once his paws were there, he began to very lightly brush over the tips of Jake’s nipples with his fingers. He tested Jake’s body, trying to see what kinds of touch Jake responded to most as he suckled on the bunny’s shaft with light, quiet moans.
Pete eventually started to move his head faster while bringing a paw down to grip the base of Jake’s cock, moving his paw along with his muzzle, up and down, trying to work Jake’s pleasure as expertly as his tongue and lips could manage. He kept at this for a little while before pulling back, removing his lips from Jake’s tip and looking up with a content smile.
“Do you want me to keep doing this, or would you like to find out why they call me ‘feet’?”
---

As Pete obliged Jake’s request, the buck quivered weakly beneath his sheets. He could feel more that see as the mouse’s efforts shifted from lightly jerking on his sheath to grasping that little pink organ directly. Rather than continue those pleasurable up and down strokes to stimulate the hesitant buck though, his caretaker held it close to the tip, flesh stiffening in his fingers even as he brought his muzzle close. The rabbit was suddenly watching with wide eyes, uncertain about this gesture, as it brought teeth in dangerous proximity to his loins.
He had to trust the mouse, though. For his own sanity. Gripping his covers tightly, the buck tensed and offered the smallest of whines as he felt hot breath and tickling hairs against his sensitive organ. Then, suddenly a hot, slimy tongue graced that once virgin flesh and traced a path from one end of his length to the other, sending chills up Jake’s spine that made him shudder breathily with growing pleasure.
So far the cub’s hopes had been well-founded. Without the inclusion of pain and fear, being stimulated by a caring individual did indeed feel wonderful. It fact, having Pete tend to his little member was probably the best feeling he’d had since arriving in this nightmare. Jake was practically soaring with delight before the mouse even moved to wrap his muzzle around the buck’s meager length, but once he felt his little organ swathed in such intense warmth, the rabbit couldn’t keep himself from gasping loudly with bliss. His body trembled ever so slightly, thighs pressing together firmly as he rode those waves of pleasure.
With all the skill he’d gleaned from his time spent in this place, Pete happily tended to Jake’s arousal, suckling him with that hot maw and teasing tongue so expertly that had he not been through such a painful experience just a few short hours ago, he might’ve spontaneously climaxed on the spot. As it was, Jake was combating equal amounts of pain and pleasure, his muscles aching as they tensed in response to the oral stimulation. It felt so good, and at the same time it hurt, but it was nothing like what Omega and his little fox minion had done to him. They’d only sought to extract pain from him to further their own pleasure.
Pete on the other hand, was fulfilling Jake’s desire for a more compassionate, loving touch, and he did not fail in the least. In fact, even as the mouse began bobbing up and down on his little organ, eliciting little whines and moans from the bruised and beaten cub, his paws began to slide up through his naked fur, tracing paths under the blanket and across the quivering flesh of his abdomen and chest in search of his nipples. When they found their targets, another sharp gasp escaped the buck, his muscles tensing and chills shooting up and down his spine.
Suddenly a physical contact that had only brought him pain and humiliation was now giving him pleasure. He’d never known his nipples to be so sensitive, but with the action occurring below his waist, they now tickled excitably as those paws played with them, rolling the little bump of flesh between two fingers. It made every breath come from Jake with a noticeable shudder as he squirmed slightly, digging his heels into the cot. The longer Pete kept up his manipulations, the more Jake thought for certain he was going to explode.
Already he was wanting to warn the mouse to pull away, before he got a mouthful of the same awful spunk he’d been forced to ingest earlier. Before he could even form the words to speak though, Pete suddenly pulled away, leaving Jake’s saliva slick erection to twitch in the cold air, exposed and in full view of anyone that might poke their head in. That helplessness made him shiver with embarrassment as the mouse inquired if he should proceed normally or if Jake was interested to find out why he was nicknamed ‘feet’. Jake wrinkled his brow and thought, panting lightly with his ebbing arousal.
“Mmnh… Just… W-whatever’s… best,” he said softly, obviously blushing as his curiosity leaned towards finding out what was so special about his feet. “I… I trust you, Pete.”
---

Pete couldn’t have been happier the moment Jake explicitly stated that he trusted the older mouse, who continued to blush and smile widely.
“Well, I couldn’t tell you what is best. It’s different for everyone. We’ll just have to find out what you like.”
Pete sat on the edge of the bed, and pulled his footpaws up, rubbing them together both to knock free any debris that he might have picked up, and to warm them up, as they were rather cold from walking barefoot on the floor. Once they were warmed up, the mouse spun around, gently moving Jake’s legs apart, and scooted up between them. His own erection was twitching anxiously, as he was going to enjoy this as much as he hoped Jake did, but was more than willing to change his tactic as needed.
“If you don’t like anything I do, just say so, and I’ll stop, and if you want me to do something else, that’s fine too. I’ll finish you off with whatever you think felt best.”
Pete moved his footpaws down to Jake’s arousal, manipulating it into a better position with his toes before working it back into the softest part of his feet. He started by lightly dragging his footpaws up and down on Jake’s member, watching Jake’s reactions and expressions and adjusting his grip to find what appeared to be the most comfortable. When he found it, he moved his paw to his own twitching boyhood, and began lightly stroking, highly aroused by the pleasant contact, and the sight of Jake’s immature peen between his footpaws.
After making sure Jake was comfortable with what he was doing, he adjusted his grip again, working Jake’s peen higher, towards the mouse’s toes. Once there, he carefully curled them around both sides, careful not to touch it with his claws, but taking a firm grip with his toes, and began moving them up and down, creating almost a bumpy sheath to push Jake’s member in and out, occasionally stopping and squeezing with his toes before continuing. Giving light moans, Pete was keeping his own pleasure edged, waiting for Jake to either coat his toes with semen or ask for something different.
“Mmh.. how does that feel, Jake? Want me to keep going or do something different?”
---

As Jake continued to lay there, motionless with half of his naked body exposed and very obviously aroused, the buck listened as Pete offered his response. He was nothing if not courteous the entire time, even as he climbed upon the cot to show the rabbit his own naked body and stiff little penis. The mouse was very professional in his preparation, taking the time to clean off his bare feet before settling into a position that required Jake’s legs to spread wider than he would have liked.
The buck whimpered softly, grasping the edge of his covers tightly as he watched Pete scoot closer to his patient’s exposed, twitching erection. He’d asked for this, so even despite his fear, Jake said nothing, watching instead with a wide, nervous gaze as the older boy settled into an ideal spot to show off his large scrotum and that eager stiffy of his own. The rabbit found himself staring at that part of Pete for a little too long, unsure of how he should feel about seeing Pete so obviously excited by what Jake had requested of him.
Fortunately, his apprehension about going forward with this peculiar set-up was addressed by Pete quite plainly as he gave Jake the power to call it off at any point if he wasn’t happy with it. Once more he showed himself to be deserving of the trust the buck was giving him. He was more than happy to give Jake whatever he wanted, and had no desire to cause him pain or discomfort for his own sexual gratification. It was that selflessness alone that encouraged the recently abused cub to keep silent and allow Pete to continue.
He didn’t know quite what to expect at first, but when those soft footpaws met his chilled organ for the first time, Jake gasped softly, muscles tensing weakly as his legs attempted half-heartedly to squeeze together despite the obstruction between them. From there, Pete began to work his appendages with surprising skill and dexterity, eliciting squeaks and soft moans from the buck as he squirmed beneath his covers.
After just a few seconds of Pete’s expert manipulations, constantly readjusting his tactics to provide the greatest arousal, Jake was panting and whimpering with pleasure, body trembling as he breathed quickly. He’d never imagined that physical contact with something as mundane as a pair of feet could induce such a wonderful feeling, but he said nothing to hint that he wasn’t happy with Pete’s efforts. If anything, his body language said quite the opposite. The aching rabbit was reaching new heights of sexual pleasure in record time, for once without being forced to give in to his instincts. For the first time in forever, he was on top of the world.
He thought this experience couldn’t get any better, but Pete proved him quite wrong after some time when he began to use his toes like fingers, jerking up and down Jake’s meager length to the tune of gasping whines that made the cub squirm and pant loudly. He was quickly reaching climax, which was beginning to scare him, but he said nothing until Pete spoke up, asking him how he felt and whether he wanted to continue or try something different. It was a difficult decision for the bunny to make, as he was teetering on the edge of orgasm, but he nodded his head weakly in response and tried to speak through the overwhelming pleasure racking his small, sore body.
“Hah… no… k-keep going... but…” he said, pausing to swallow and moisten his throat. “I… I want… t-to return the f--f-fav! Hah! The f-favor, nngh! Please… l-let me s--su-hah! Suck--ah! L-like I was… s-s-s’posed to…”
Just as he finished, Jake couldn’t hold back anymore. At the moment his entire body tense suddenly, the rabbit gritting his teeth for a moment before gasping loudly and jerking his hips against Pete’s footpaws as the smallest quantity of spunk squirted from the tip of his tapered organ and dribbled down over those rodent toes. All at once the buck’s body went limp, leaving his breathless and shivering as his now softening erection slumped against those hot, naked paw-pads.
---

Pete couldn’t have been happier to see the growing pleasure in Jake’s body language, and hear it in his breath and voice. Pete continued to slide his toes up and down Jake’s member, watching him twitch and hearing him squeak and moan as the mouse stroked and squeezed against that small, but eager organ.
Pete’s paw slowly stroked his own, modest, but larger organ as he pleasured Jake, occasionally stopping to keep his pleasure from peaking too early. He wanted to cum with Jake--to share one perfect moment with the cute rabbit in this life of misery and abuse. He loved the feel of Jake’s pulsing meat between his toes, and the sight of that soft, fluffy body partially hidden by the covers. The mouse was ready to pop at any time.
He listened intently as Jake asked him to keep going, and responded with a smile as he increased his efforts, moving his toes up and down more quickly loving how the pleasure broke up the rabbit’s speech. He blinked several times as Jake mentioned he wanted to return the favor, and what the rabbit said next made Pete’s jaw drop as he froze and squeezed against Jake’s now throbbing member.
Pete’s eyes locked onto Jake’s, unmoving even as Jake’s semen spilled out onto his toes, dribbling down as it took a moment for Pete to respond to the buck’s sudden offer to do for him what Omega and Jason had forced him to do for them. Pete’s face was visibly reddening at this. He never expected Jake to want Pete to pleasure him, let alone offer to pleasure the mouse in a most intimate way.
“I um.. I… Are you.. Are you sure you want to do that? Because um.. you really don’t have to, I.. I mean I enjoyed just.. just doing this for you and I uh… I don’t.. I don’t really need m-more than that, but if.. if you really think you can do it.. I mean you can stop if you don’t like it, or.. or you really don’t have to do it at all, but if you do, then you.. Um…”
Pete continued to blush and stammer, and the more he tried to speak, the redder his face grew. His now wet toes remained curled around Jake’s throbbing member, barely even realizing he hadn’t removed them yet. As much as he wanted Jake to follow through with his offer, he had to make sure the rabbit knew that he wasn’t obligated to do so, but the more he stammered, the more he worried he wasn’t getting his message across.
---

Seeing Pete’s conflict as he stuttered, Jake was compelled to assure the mouse he wanted to return the favor. However, his aching body was slow to respond. The buck writhed weakly beneath his thin blanket, working to overcome both the afterglow of his orgasm and the stiffness of his strained muscles. Eventually though, the rabbit managed to work himself upwards into a sitting position where he stared down with considerable embarrassment at the sight of his softening little organ still wrapped up in Pete’s toes. It looked every bit like a pink worm as it slackened and slowly retreated through those bumpy digits.
By the time Jake was able to continue his effort to roll forward towards the older mouse, it had all but vanished inside his sheath. He was eager to proceed, though he was still just a little hesitant about it all. Normally he wouldn’t have considered it at all, but after everything Pete had done, and the horrors Omega had put him through at the poor mouse’s expense, it was the least the rabbit could do to show his appreciation. So even despite all of his caretaker’s reminders that it wasn’t necessary to oblige him, Jake was determined to follow though.
Pulling his spread legs inward enough that he could pull Pete’s footpaws away from his groin and close his thighs, the cub sat up completely, and rolled forward onto his knees with a pained groan and significant effort. The mouse was still stammering and blushing uncontrollably, but Jake, without saying so much as a single word in his own defense, suddenly leaned toward the cub and pressed both paws against the older boy’s chest, easing him backward into a more exposed position so that he could worm between and spread his legs.
In his endeavor to weasel himself into position, Jake’s blanket had fallen away, but it still mostly covered his naked front, which made the task of finding and preparing himself to take Pete’s organ into his mouth, much easier and more bearable. He hesitated over that twitching erection though, paws on Pete’s thighs as he battled his own fears and insecurities. Of course he didn’t really want to suck on that penis, but he hadn’t wanted to earlier when he thought he had no choice. Back then he’d been able to overcome his reluctance in favor of rewarding the mouse, even though ultimately he’d been deceived and forced to endure a horrific experience. In a way he felt as though he owed Pete.
Panting lightly from his exertion and the reawakened pains in his body, Jake stared down at the twitching member before him, too paranoid to close his eyes before accepting it into his maw. He opened his mouth slowly and leaned down to lick it before he could think to reconsider. Immediately his spine tingled with shivers of initial revulsion, but he forced himself to power through it. Another few licks to that eager little creature were all it took for Jake to get himself into the right state of mind, after which point he spread his jaws and lowered his muzzle over Pete’s boyhood.
Jake winced and moaned softly as he felt the hot flesh brush against his teeth and tickle the tips of his incisors. He still wasn’t entirely certain how to perform this revolting task, but he took what little he’d learned so far and put it into action, suckling and teasing the organ in his mouth with his tongue before slowly beginning to bob his head up and down like he’d witnessed Pete doing for him earlier. Even as unsure of himself as he was, he had to believe he was doing a good job based on the rodent’s response to his efforts. The boy was shuddering with what he assumed was pleasant approval, so he continued to suckle and slurp the hot, tapered rod in his mouth despite the foul taste.
---

When Jake spread the rodent’s legs as he leaned in, Pete noticed the discomfort in the young rabbit, shaking his head.
“J-Jake, you should probably rest, I-I don’t think that um.. I-I-I already appreciate the--”
Pete’s words caught in his throat as Jake’s paws pressed against his chest. That simple touch was all it took for Pete to accept what Jake was offering, giving no resistance when the rabbit pressed him backward and spread his legs. The loss of Jake’s blanket brought Pete’s eyes to that cute little body and underdeveloped scrotum. His member was rock hard already, and it wouldn’t take much to set him off. At this point, the mouse wanted it too badly to say anything else, only gulping slowly as Jake wiggled into position.
As worked up as Pete was, he gasped at Jake’s first, slightest lick. If he didn’t know any better, he would have thought that Jake was deliberately teasing him as he continued with a few more licks, preparing himself for what he was about to do.
“I… I’ll tell you.. when I’m about to cum so that… you don’t have to--”
Pete’s words caught in his throat again as Jake lowered his muzzle around Pete’s flesh. He almost felt as if he were about to explode already, but before he could tell Jake to wait, a bit of discomfort interrupted both his pleasure and his words.
“Ah! J-Jake be careful of those teeth, I’m a little… sensitive… Hah! MMH… th-that’s… much better…”
Pete was starting to breathe heavily, with the occasional gasp and groan as Jake gave him what he had secretly been wanting. His muzzle remained open, giving little noises of pleasure as the rabbit forced himself to give the mouse a proper reward, the one Omega pretended to force him to give. He had had better blow-jobs from more experienced sex slaves before, but the fact that his until now secret crush was doing it was enough to put the mouse in a state of pure bliss.
The rodent’s pleasure was quickly building as Jake performed to the best of what he had learned through his forced interactions with Catherine and with Jason. He couldn’t believe how good it felt. Before he knew it, he was panting with exertion and desire, his legs shuddering and causing his moans to waver as Jake slid his hot tongue and muzzle up and down on his pulsing boyhood, sending waves of pleasure through his body.
Pete was so lost in the moment that he didn’t notice the figure approaching the bed, but his pleasure was building fast, and Pete was starting to worry he wouldn’t be able to warn Jake in time. Willing himself to hold back that coming orgasm, Pete panted a few times before frantically trying to inform his lapine friend.
“J.. J.. Jake, you gotta stop now, I’m about to c…”
Pete’s eyes widened as he looked up to see the dolphin looming over them.
“Oh, let him finish, Pete, you’ve earned it.”
Before Jake could pull away, Aero pressed his palm down onto the back of Jake’s head, forcing him all the way down on Pete’s pulsing arousal as the mouse tried to pull Aero’s hand away.
“D-Doctor, N.. N-NNGH!!!”
It was too late. Pete couldn’t hold back the explosion of semen into his helpless friend, shooting it into the rabbit’s throat, grunting and tensing, trying to hold back his seed, to keep it inside him, but only succeeded in squirting more, deeper. Having his pleasant moment of blissful escape suddenly snatched away from him, the rabbit squirming against him as he was forced against Pete’s crotch caused the rodent to begin sobbing as he yanked and pulled at Aero’s arm, but it wasn’t coming loose.
---

Despite his awkward start in which Pete warned him about his teeth, Jake swiftly settled into a steady rhythm, bobbing his head up and down while his tongue lapped all around the organ in his mouth like it was a lollipop. It tasted nothing like it, of course, and in fact the flavor was quite unpleasant. Musky and slimy and smelling of bodily fluids he didn’t care for, it took longer than he would’ve liked for the worst of it to dissipate with his efforts. Eventually though, Pete’s hot, throbbing erection became mostly flavorless and leathery, feeling and tasting more like sucking on a hairless, untextured finger than the penis Jake knew it to be.
As long as Pete was happy though, the rabbit was content to continue. He was even considering accepting the nauseating finish the mouse promised to warn him in advance of. Jake knew he wouldn’t like it, especially after his experience of ingesting the copious amounts of pale white sludge that he’d then vomited up following Omega’s climax deep in his throat. Just the idea of willingly swallowing that goop made his stomach churn, but he wanted to show his appreciation for Pete in any way he could, and his observations so far seemed to imply sexual favors were the best method.
It shamed him to ponder, but he didn’t stop, not even when Pete spoke up suddenly to warn him. He’d been obviously enveloped in growing arousal for some time, but he’d taken surprisingly long to finish, to Jake’s misfortune. When those words were uttered though, the rabbit hesitated in his efforts, flush with mixed feelings suddenly as he struggled with the decision to proceed or stop short. Of course, ultimately he would’ve most likely retreated in favor of avoiding a mouthful of cum, but the decision unfortunately was made for him.
Pete had noticed the dolphin’s arrival before Jake, but when Aero spoke, the rabbit’s ear shot upright in utter shock. He would’ve pulled away just then, heart kick-starting into a rapid race, but a hand hit the back of his head and forced him all the way down, hilting the rodent’s penis between his suddenly tensing jaws. A sharp squeal tore up the buck’s throat and every muscle in his body tensed, his paws slapping against Pete’s thighs and pushing frantically against them. It was all he could do until it happened, eyes wide and swelling with tears as he stared at the older boy’s naked abdomen while hot, bitter fluid filled his throat.
The mouse’s length fortunately wasn’t enough to pierce Jake’s throat, but it got close enough that his semen as it jetted from the tip of his throbbing member, had nowhere else to go. The young rabbit’s cries were cut short and replaced with a gurgling noise before he had no other choice but to swallow. It didn’t all go down in one gulp, though. For the next several seconds, Jake flailed in his awkward position, pushing against Pete as he struggled to breathe in-between involuntary attempts to swallow the spunk blocking passage to his lungs.
To everyone’s surprise though, Jake’s struggling eventually freed a leg on the side of the bed where Aero stood, and it promptly kicked it blindly, jostling the dolphin just enough that he lost his grip on the cub’s head. Immediately, the rabbit pulled away, nearly throwing himself bodily off the bed in his desperation. A string of sticky seed connected him to the organ he’d been forced to deepthroat before his head whipped away and Jake lurched over the side of the cot to spit up a healthy quantity of the ejaculate he’d ingested. The fluid splattered to the floor amidst a chorus of gags and coughs as his body trembled with revulsion, terror and confusion, a very familiar and unwanted state of mind for the previously relaxed buck.
---

Aero grinned widely at Jake’s struggle. While he wasn’t sexually interested in what he was forcing Jake to endure, he took immense pleasure, as always, in making the little buck suffer for the kicks he received on Jake’s first day. Standing to Jake’s side, he believed he was out of range of another, but his position and Jake’s frantic flexibility was misjudged, and he noticed a second too late.
“Your clients will be pleased that you can suck a guy’s cock without being--!”
Aero expelled the air from his lungs in one sharp breath as he stumbled back, doubled over and holding his gut. After catching his breath, he parted the curtains to call for the guards.
“Guards! Restrain this bunny!”
A horse and raccoon quickly emerged from the curtains on either side of the room. With Jake sore and weak, though still frantic, it didn’t take them long to get their paws on him, forcing him onto the bed. Both guards held Jake against the mattress, keeping away from those flailing legs as Aero disappeared from sight, and returned quickly with something in his hand.
Aero was still catching his breath, eyes full of anger at being kicked by those powerful legs a second time.
“Looks like somebody needs to be sedated.”
Aero then revealed the object in his hand to be a needle. Having seen many times Jake’s reaction to needles, the dolphin was more than happy to let Jake see the object of his past terror. Meanwhile it was taking the guards awhile to contain Jake’s thrashing, having to dodge those feet as they flailed up and back before finally catching them. Using all their weight, the two guards held all of Jake’s limbs for Aero, who took his time approaching with the needle in plain view, thumping the air to the top and squeezing a small amount of the liquid through the needle.
While Aero ignored Jake’s pleas, Pete could only watch helplessly, sobbing with grief as his friend was subjected to Aero’s psychological torment, when all Jake wanted to do was show the mouse how much he appreciated Pete’s efforts. Pete couldn’t help but feel as if it was his own fault for letting things go too far.
Aero assisted in holding one of Jake’s arms, making sure the needle was in view the whole time before slowly stabbing it into the vein. When the liquid was nearly drained from the syringe, Aero huffed with contempt.
“Go to sleep now, you little shit..”
---

After kicking Aero again and only further inciting his rage, Jake barely had time to recover from nearly choking on Pete’s cum before two burly guards were called in to restrain him. Immediately the rabbit panicked, lurching to the opposite side of the cot to distance himself from the approaching raccoon only to find himself in the arms of a large Clydesdale. The frightened cub squealed loudly as the horse fought with his arms until his partner could join to help. Then, the duo struggled to pin Jake to the bed, but his terror was quickly escalating.
One moment he’d been showing Pete his appreciation, and the next Aero was demanding he be restrained. In Jake’s flurry of frantic kicking and screaming, he’d lost sight of the mouse who’d been at the foot of his cot, making him wary of where his legs were going. He didn’t realize the older boy had vacated the spot to watch helplessly as his friend was forcibly pinned against his bedsheets and after nearly a minute of violently opposing the guards, he almost didn’t care anymore. The buck’s heart was practically beating out of his chest as he wrestled against the strong arms of the horse and the tight grip of the raccoon.
“N-no! No! Let me go! Stop it!” he screamed, writhing and kicking his legs freely as neither guard dared attempt to pin them down until they had an opening to do so.
Unfortunately that moment came when one of Jake’s knees struck the mattress to give him leverage to kick his other leg, and in that instant, the raccoon slapped a paw against his limb and put all of his weight on it. From there it took less effort to capture his free leg, and the Clydesdale made short work of it. Once the rabbit was fully restrained, squirming and jerking his limbs in fright, he was finally able to focus on Doctor Aero who had returned bearing something terribly sharp and horrifying.
The second Jake laid eyes on that needle, accompanied by the dolphin’s comment that he needed to be sedated, the rabbit’s entire body lurched in shock. He yelped and gasped for air, crying loudly as his limbs began to throb and ache once more. His gaze never left that needle as he watched the doctor make his approach, slowly and methodically to milk every ounce of Jake’s terror. There was nothing the poor boy could do though. He was pinned, claws from the raccoon digging into his flesh in the effort to keep him that way.
“N--no! No, please! I’ll stop, I’ll stop, please!” he whimpered loudly, tensing and pulling on his arms and legs desperately to make himself smaller as Aero and the needle drew closer. “I’m sorry! Please! Hah… Hah… Pete, tell him! Please! I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to--! I--I--!”
Nothing he was saying was getting through and perhaps it didn’t matter anyway. Doctor Aero was dead set on causing Jake as much pain and torment as he could, and before he knew it, that needle was primed to plunge into his flesh. The rabbit stared hard at that syringe, poised to inject him, but at the last moment, when he felt the sting of sharp metal pressing against his flesh, Jake jerked his head to the opposite side and squealed loudly, open-mouthed and sobbing in pain as his vein was punctured and the sedative pumped into his body.
By the time the plunger of the syringe had sunk halfway, Jake’s head had already grown fuzzy. His struggling had slowed and his breathing began to relax. Even his heart started to gave up the fight as his pulse gradually dropped. The buck lay whimpering and sobbing softly, wincing when the needle eventually left his arm. The last words he heard were uttered by Aero himself as he ordered him to go to sleep. And if he’d had any choice in the matter, he might’ve anyway, just to please the man, but as it was, the sedative did all the work.
The world grew dim to the buck as his body relaxed and he slowly, grudgingly drifted off into a dreamless slumber. When he’d finally lost consciousness, the remaining tension in his naked, mostly exposed body fled in an instant. Jake fell limp and his eyes closed.
---

Much like the last time Omega had inflicted so much pain and injury onto Jake that he lost consciousness, he spent the next several days healing. Unlike the last time, however, Omega wasn’t going to leave him alone. Though he couldn’t rape Jake as he often wanted to, he still took delight in molesting, kissing, and frightening the boy whenever the urge struck him. Most of the time, however, was spent in his cell, leaving it to be cleaned up, or to be examined in the clinic.
In four of Jake’s daily visits to the clinic, Pete had the unpleasant task of examining Jake’s anus to make sure it was healing properly. He occasionally snuck in a friendly hug to the uncomfortable bunny, but he withdrew them quickly, for fear that Aero would show up and ruin it as he had done when Jake had been brave enough to try pleasing him with a blowjob.
The moment Jake entered the clinic on the fifth day, Aero was there to immediately order the guards to restrain him. Jake was tied to one of those metal exam tables, and Aero placed two gloved thumbs into Jake’s sphincter, stretching it farther than necessary to take a quick look inside. However, even that part was unnecessary, as the doctor needed a deeper look to be certain that Jake was ready, using a monitor and an unlubed camera to slide uncomfortably into Jake’s rectum.
The cruel doctor then took it upon himself, despite Pete’s objection, to sedate the bound rabbit once again, just to torment him with another needle. It was entirely unnecessary, but the doctor was barely trying to hide his grudge against Jake at this point. Just as Jake’s eyes began to close, Aero had some parting words before Jake was rendered unconscious.
“You’re ready.”
The next time Jake awoke, he was in his cell, the sedative wearing off after a few hours. Alex was once again waiting for Jake to awaken.
“Hi, Jake.. I get to eat with you again today…”
A meal for two was prepared on the nearby tray, but although Alex was being allowed another good meal with Jake, he didn’t seem his usual self. He appeared to be deep in thought, and silent, until Jake took notice and inquired. Alex rubbed his thumbs together. He opened his muzzle to speak, stammering a little before suddenly throwing himself into Jake with a tight embrace.
“I’m sorry, Jake. Omega wants me to tell you that.. You’ll start taking clients tomorrow..”
Alex held Jake tightly for a little longer before releasing, returning his palms to his lap to rub his thumbs together.
“..and he’s making me explain the rules to you.. which.. you shouldn’t try to break. If you do, you’ll be punished.. and.. anyone who.. rents you.. is going to know you don’t want it.. they won’t care.”
---

When Jake finally awoke following his latest ordeal with Doctor Aero, he found himself back in his cell. Upon rousing and weakly rising into a sitting position, the poor buck thought himself finally safe from abuse for at least the next few days. Unfortunately however, he was sorely mistaken as, only a few hours after waking, Omega began to make frequent visits. He didn’t rape the rabbit, but his molestations were almost as terrible and frightening.
For the next several days, Jake was subjected to sessions of groping, forced kisses and abuse to his loins that had for the longest time not been a part of the awful experience. Omega did well to encourage the scared cub’s instincts to go haywire for as many hours as the man could manage each day, to the point where Jake had eventually become twitchy and paranoid about every sound he heard beyond his cell. He could no longer enjoy Alex’s presence during meal-time, as the wolf had begun making a habit of showing up before and after to molest and humiliate the buck, sometimes in front of his friend.
The only relief Jake was offered for those next harrowing days were his brief visits to the clinic, during which he was given time alone with Pete to have his backside examined. Unpleasant as it was, having fingers pushed inside him gently to check the progress of his recovery, the mouse always made sure to give his patient a hug to show his affection. And as short a session as those momentary embraces were, the boy quickly grew to look forward to it. It was the highlight of his day, now, even though his trips to the clinic often involved Doctor Aero’s presence.
Right up to the fifth day of this new routine, Jake’s daily torment started at the crack of dawn, or near as he could tell judging by the time on his Veeta. Omega would arrive, wrestle the panicking cub into submission, molest and abuse every inch of his body, and leave for him to eat breakfast with Alex. Then another session of torment followed. Next he was shipped off to the clinic to have his healing wounds examined. Unlike all the days prior though, this time it was different.
Upon entering Aero’s domain, the buck found himself in a sudden, horrified struggle as guards bore down on him and fought him into submission, strapping him face-down to a metal table for the good doctor to inspect him. And the dolphin was anything but friendly about it. No sooner had he been restrained, did Doctor Aero shove two gloved fingers into his backside and force his sphincter to stretch wider than it wanted to. Jake yelped and squealed in response, trembling and tugging at his bondage as the man examined his healing innards.
To make the experience worse, an unlubricated device what then rammed up inside him, forcing the cub to elicit a sharp, startled and agonized squeak, his muscles clenching around the intrusion. The entire ordeal was mortifying and left Jake sobbing and writhing in the leather straps binding him right up until Doctor Aero called for another sedative. Naturally the rabbit freaked out again, but he was completely helpless to stop another needle from plunging into his body and ripping his consciousness away.
Panic gave way to weakness and confusion and eventually the buck fell asleep once more, to the tune of Aero’s horrible, parting words. When he next awoke, it was to see the familiar ceiling he’d come to expect every morning. He groaned weakly and started to sit up, at which point Alex suddenly spoke up. The sound of his voice startled Jake, causing him to jerk to one side like he’d been slapped. It took the rabbit a few seconds to realize that it the mouse and not Omega, but it did little to calm his nerves. Something was upsetting Alex, and the rabbit picked up on it almost immediately.
Both cubs sat there in silence following to rodent’s greeting, and Jake grew more and more worried the longer Alex said nothing. He looked nervous, even a little scared or maybe sad. He couldn’t imagine what would have the boy so at odds with himself, so he had to speak up.
“Alex… w… what’s wrong? W-why are you… being so quiet?” he asked softly, skin crawling as he found himself already beginning to dread getting an answer.
Alex was slow to respond, but when he finally managed to try, he immediately gave up in favor of throwing himself into an embrace with the older cub. Jake yelped in surprise, but he said nothing, wide-eyed and increasingly worried as the mouse hugged him tightly. He could feel the mouse trembling as he returned the affection, but the reason for his friend’s behavior was still unclear until Alex finally broke down and explained in no uncertain terms that Omega had decided that tomorrow Jake would begin taking clients.
“W-what?!” Jake gasped, arms suddenly springing away from Alex as the young mouse hugged him even tighter.
The buck stared wide-eyed and blankly at the opposite wall of his cell, jaw open and trembling with horror in response to Alex’s news. He knew for a while that this moment had been coming, but for it to arrive so soon… His friend eventually broke away from his embrace and fiddled with his thumbs as he continued to explain what Omega had demanded of him. Alex, the poor seven-year-old mouse, was charged with relaying the rules of engagement to his replacement. Jake was mortified by what he had to say.
The young cub was basically telling Jake to do as he was told. Don’t break the rules or he’d be punished. And to make matters worse, he was reminded that the clients would be aware of his aversion and not care in the least about what he wanted. That last bit was enough to make him shiver with revulsion and fear.
“No… no, no, no… I can’t… N-not so soon,” Jake whimpered, backing away from Alex and huddling into a ball in the corner, his blanket wrapped around him. “I can’t… I can’t take it… Not now… Not after… Hah… I don’t wanna take clients. Alex… Alex? W-w-what do I do?”
---

Alex was already wishing that Omega hadn’t forced him to be the one to break the news to Jake as soon as he reacted. He wasn’t looking forward to explaining to Jake what would be expected of him. He was quite tense by the time Jake finally asked his question. He didn’t blame Jake for being afraid.
“I… I don’t know exactly. The clients you will.. be with, are different from the clients I have to serve.. and I don’t serve very many because I’m usually in the kitchen, but you..”
Alex paused to take a deep breath, trying to recall the rules.
“If they tell you to do something.. you have to do it. Usually it’s better than being punished for not.. um... but.. some clients you can talk to a little. If they tell you to do something you really don’t want to do, you can suggest an alternative.. but if they refuse, you’re not allowed to ask for another.
“Oh, and the most important thing is.. you must NEVER attack, strike, or try to harm a client. Sometimes, slaves who do that go straight to B-2. Usually though, they’re given meaner clients, some as mean or even meaner than Omega. I don’t know what kinds of clients you’re going to get though.. you don’t have a class like we do. Omega decides what they can and can’t do to you..”
Alex stopped for a moment, seeing the distress his words were causing in the young buck. It wasn’t that he didn’t expect it, but he wished it had been Omega delivering the news. At least Jake would expect something bad from him. The mouse once again threw his arms around Jake, starting to cry.
“I know you’re not ready. You can’t be.. with anything that wolf does… I don’t know how to make it not scary.. I wish I could make it not scary for you. I HATE him!”
---

Trembling and shuddering in his little corner, Jake stared with wide, tear-filled eyes as Alex grudgingly tried to explain what was going to be expected of him tomorrow. The mouse started off slowly and uncertainly, mostly because he didn’t know exactly what the rabbit had to look forward to. According to him, the poor buck would be met with a differing trial, one that might be better or worse, but judging by Alex’s demeanor, worse was the most likely.
Not only did the rodent have undoubtedly nicer clients, he didn’t have to serve many thanks to his position in the kitchen. That did nothing to calm the increasing stressed bunny. The younger boy then paused for a moment, taking a deep breath before he reluctantly began to detail the rules Jake was expected to obey. And it started off with a terrible kicker. Alex stated bluntly, in no uncertain terms, that the rabbit had to do as he was told. If he didn’t he’d be punished, and the mouse made it clear that a punishment would likely be worse than the task given.
Jake shivered on the spot, clinging to his covers tightly as he whimpered softly. The knowledge that he couldn’t say no, and could only offer an alternative once, which a client might refuse, made the buck’s panic rise exponentially. He’d already experienced the horrors Omega could offer when he didn’t obey, and to imagine that complete strangers could also have that limitless power was terrifying. Alex’s assurance that he could get talking with clients to potentially weasel out of a worse fate, did nothing to calm the buck.
The fact of the matter was, he was helpless and subject to the whims of people who he knew would only want to hurt him for their own gratification. Omega might not let them inflict permanent injury of his prized bunny, but he also might. There was no telling what the wolf was willing to permit a paying customer to do to the boy he seemed to ‘treasure’ so much. Jake had seen plenty of the man’s sadistic side at this point, and after his experience in B-2 that could’ve very well killed him if not for Sid’s intervention, the poor fear-addled cub couldn’t be certain of Omega’s supposed intent to keep him alive.
Alex continued with his instructions, and what he had to say next was even more horrifying than the last. He couldn’t even defend himself, the mouse told him. If he attacked or harmed a client in any way, he would have another visit to B-2 to look forward to, or perhaps far worse, be given even more violent clients. At least in that pit of nightmares death seemed to be an inevitability, but the alternative was all of the brutality and no hope for an end. Jake was rocking side to side now, eyes wide and vacantly staring at nothing.
The buck had practically sank into himself now, trapped behind a veil of imagination, playing out horrific scenarios in which he made mistakes ranging from the slightest of grievances to the biggest of errors. In his mind, all of them ended in ways too gruesome for him to even imagine in any sort of detail. He was on the verge of hyperventilating by the time Alex had finished explaining that who Jake had to service was determined by Omega and that he had no real way to know just how bad it might be.
After that, Jake’s fragile and crumbling mental state upon receiving all of this information must’ve been plain as day on his face, because before the rabbit knew it, the mouse had thrown himself forward again, hugging the trembling bunny tightly as he sobbed. He expressed his grief for Jake’s predicament, as well as his hatred for Omega, but in that warm, welcoming and trustful embrace, the buck’s frightened thoughts about the future shifted to something of sudden and great importance.
“W-wait… I think I…” he started to say, gaze focusing again as he leaned forward into Alex’s hug before grasping the younger boy’s shoulders and pushing back to arm’s length. “Alex… c-c-could you maybe… do me a… a huge favor? Please?” Jake stared into the rodent’s eyes. “I… I need your help. I can’t… I don’t know what to expect… I--I don’t know what they’ll make me do… Y-y-y-you gotta tell me, please! E-everything! Everything you know, please! Hah… hah… uhm… m-m-maybe we could practice?! Y-y-y-you pretend to--t-to be a client and… uhm… Sh-show me… what they’d… what they’d do. Right? Y-you could do that, right? Please! I need to practice. I need to--I need to… hah…”
Jake had begun to hyperventilate at this point, his panic reaching familiar heights as he quickly became overwhelmed by his own emotional turmoil. Logic was practically thrown out the window as he seemed to be pleading for Alex to rape him. Or pretend to rape him. Jake wasn’t even sure himself, but he was confident that if his closest friend in this place could help introduce him to the awful things he’d be forced to do, it might make it a little easier.
---

Alex held the frightened rabbit tightly, hoping that he could calm Jake down. Even though he was a class-1 slave, with restrictions on what his clients could do to him, and even though most of them were gentle with him, he still didn’t enjoy a moment of it. He couldn’t imagine what Jake was about to go through, with clients that wanted nothing less than to hurt him for their own gratification. Being with Omega was bad enough.
When Jake asked for a favor, Alex broke the hug to look into Jake’s blue eyes. The younger rodent was certain he would do anything to help Jake prepare for what was to come, but he had very little knowledge to offer. However, it wasn’t just knowledge Jake was seeking. Alex’s eyes widened at what Jake had asked him to do. Jake wanted him to… pretend to be a client? Role-play someone wanting to hurt him? Alex was completely silent for a moment after Jake’s shocking request. He wanted to help, but..
“I.. Jake I… I don’t think I can… I… I mean I want to help but… I can’t…”
Alex squeaked loudly as the cell door suddenly opened, the grinning wolf standing in the doorway, suddenly reaching forward and taking Jake by the arm before he could move too far away.
“Don’t worry, Alex, you won’t have to. I’ll help you practice, Jake.”
Omega pulled Jake by the wrist to the couch, lifting Jake onto it, forcing him to sit as Alex slowly, hesitantly, followed behind.
“W-Wait! Don’t! I…”
“You can still help if you want, Alex. I need you to run down to the kitchen and get us some veggie juice. Take that to doctor Aero and tell him to lace it with some viagra, and then bring it back here. Do it fast enough, and I won’t fuck his little butt tonight.”
Alex’s jaw quivered as he opened his mouth to speak, but Omega interrupted him.
”You’d better hurry, because I’m most certainly going to want to.”
With a whine, Alex dashed from the room, his footsteps thumping down the hall towards the elevator while Omega turned his attention back to Jake, taking a seat on the couch next to him. The wolf wrapped an arm around Jake, and held the boy against his body, luckily fully clothed at the moment, but that was likely to change as the wolf began to remove his tie.
“You’re probably going to need a blindfold for this.”
Omega removed his tie, and wrapped it around Jake’s head, covering his eyes and securing it behind his head. Once that was done, the wolf began unfastening his belt, not bothering to be stealthy about it as he enjoyed the fear he was milking from the bunny. As one paw worked off his belt and began to unfasten his pants, his other paw, still wrapped around to the other side of Jake, gripped the boy’s jaw and moved Jake’s head to face his captor, bringing his muzzle close.
“Now kiss me, Jake.”
When Jake hesitated at this command, Omega suddenly removed his paw from his pants to strike Jake in the stomach harshly.
“WRONG response!”
With Jake leaning over his stomach in pain, Omega then grabbed Jake’s ears and tugged them to pull Jake back into a sitting position, his paw then returning to Jake’s muzzle to move it back into position.
“Now KISS me, Jake!”
---

When the cell door suddenly swung open, Jake was no more prepared that his companion. His ears had twitched just a moment before as he heard the distinctive click of the door unlatching, but there was no chance to react preemptively. One moment he'd been listening to Alex stammering, on the verge of refusing his request, and the next the rabbit’s instincts kicked into full flight.
Lurching away from the door, Jake threw his arms out. He pushed Alex and the blanket aside in his effort to flee the approaching wolf, but before he could even cross to the foot of his mattress he felt those claws grasp and dig into one of his flailing wrists, stopping him short. The rabbit immediately squealed in terror tugging frantically on his arm while Omega assured Alex that he'd take care of ‘practicing’ with Jake.
In an instant the safe atmosphere of his quiet cell was shattered as the hulking predator yanked Jake to his feet and forcibly pulled him out into the wolf's office towards the couch. It was bad enough that Omega had a hold of him, but being dragged towards the very place he'd last been brutally raped no more than several days ago was just too much. The bloody spots on the cushions still looked fresh even despite the clean-up that likely followed after he'd been taken away.
Worse still the musky scent of sex and lust were still faintly present and swiftly filled Jake's nostrils as he was hoisted cruelly into the air. A sharp yelp and a scream accompanied Omega's manhandling of the terrified buck as he was dropped onto the couch and forced to sit in the very spot where he'd been viciously molested by not just by a fox slave, but the wolf himself as well.
The second he was seated Jake immediately tried to run, but Omega was quick to deter his desire to flee, striking the cub until he cooperated. Eventually the buck became frozen on the spot, hugging himself and trembling as Alex approached nearby. He was trying to speak, but his words caught in his throat, allowing Omega the opportunity to speak over him unopposed as he promised the mouse could still ‘help’. However, the method in which he might offer assistance was quite undesirable.
The mention of having a drink spiked again, like what Omega had done to force Jake to rape his friend, filled the poor rabbit with increasing distress. He whimpered loudly and began to sob, especially when the wolf threatened the mouse with raping Jake if he didn't move quickly enough to procure what he'd requested. That alone made the trembling rabbit stiffen in horror, wide, tear-filled gaze shifting back and forth between Omega and Alex. Was the man serious? Would he really rape him again? Right here, right now?
He had to assume as much and already he was starting to move again, desperate to flee and avoid another assault by his captor. Fortunately, before he could make a move, Omega had spurred Alex into motion, causing the mouse to bolt from the room so quickly that his paw pads slapped loudly against the floor. In an instant he was gone, running to the elevator as fast as he could. He was gone. And Jake was alone. He sat shivering on the spot where Omega had put him, so frightened to move at first that he didn't even need to be shackled.
Following Alex’s departure, Omega’s attention returned to Jake. It wasn't until the wolf moved to sit down next to him though that the instinctual urge to flee returned in full force. He immediately jerked to one side, ready to jump to his feet and run, but before he could rise from the sofa, an arm wrapped around him suddenly and yanked him back, pressing him uncomfortably against the clothed predator.
Jake's heart was already racing in his chest, his lungs burning with frantic, rapid breaths as he writhed in his rapist’s grip, a muscular prison he was desperate to escape. He hadn't once stopped expressing his abject terror in the form of pitiful whimpering, but when he saw Omega reach to loosen his tie, his sounds of distress grew louder and his efforts to free himself grew exponentially. The wolf was undressing. He really was going to rape him again!
“N… no, please. Omega, please,” he whined helplessly, even after the wolf explained the tie was to blindfold him. If anything that only encouraged further terror, as the last time he'd been blindfolded he was forced to endure one of his worst experiences to date. “Y-y-you said you wouldn't if--if he hurried. P-p-please?”
Jake was certain that he'd feel his insides torn asunder again if he didn't somehow convince Omega not to rape him like he was expecting, but the man was uninterested in his pleas. The tie was firmly secured around Jake's head despite his resistance. Whatever efforts he could muster to keep his eyes uncovered were met with unfriendly slaps and a firm grip as his disruptive arms were forced aside. Eventually the world was cast into darkness again and almost immediately his outward terror was diminished
Jake was no less terrified of course, but all of his fear and distress became internalized, building up inside him as his focus shifted to his other senses. Ears perked up and nose quivering rapidly was each breath, he was forced to listen to the sound of Omega unbuckling his trousers while his nostrils were assaulted by the predatory musk of Omega’s crotch as it became exposed. The rabbit whimpered loudly, open jaw trembling with unspoken pleas. He wanted to beg the wolf to stop, to spare him whatever cruelty he was about to inflict, but Jake could no longer find his voice.
Only squeaks and whines were uttered, cut off by a sharp cry as he suddenly felt Omega’s fingers grasping his chin. When they began to force his head upwards so that his muzzle could meet the wolf's, he tried to resist, his head vibrating with the effort. Then the order was given for Jake to kiss his rapist and captor. It wasn't posed as a mere suggestion either. It was a command. Still though, the buck hesitated, mouth clicking shut in initial refusal. This however, was met quite swiftly with disapproval.
The strike to his gut was sudden and unexpected, knocking the air from Jake's lungs as Omega stated quite harshly that his reluctance was a mistake. After that the buck was left doubled over in pain, gasping for breath until his ears were abruptly pulled on roughly, eliciting a squeal from the rabbit as his head was yanked back and then forced upward again. Omega promptly restated his demand and Jake, overwhelmed with terror, was surprisingly quick to respond.
With shuddering breaths Jake barely even hesitated this time before lurching forward with a pained whine. His lips pressed against Omega's abruptly, causing the buck to wince and tremble with revulsion. He wanted to pull away, to yank his blindfold off and run away as fast as he could. He wanted to bite his attacker too, to fight his advances and show how stubborn he could really be, but he was terrified. Beyond terrified even.
Having to give in to Omega's whims was crushing his spirit, but he forced himself to continue, quivering lips pressing against the wolf's and tongue lapping at that repulsive taste of meat that flavored the man’s saliva. It was clear just how much he was struggling, but he tried as hard as he could to give Omega what he wanted. To show his cooperation even, in his effort he pushed himself further into the wolf's muzzle, kissing him almost as deeply as he had with Pete.
Eventually it was too much though. That nauseating predatory diet was making his stomach churn with revulsion and he couldn't stop imagining the horrible possibility that what he was tasting might actually be the remains of his friend Samantha. It had been a while since the last time Omega had tried to torment Jake with that sickening display of cannibalism, but the fear always lingered in the back of his mind. For all he knew though, the squirrel was nothing more than a pile of bones now, picked clean by the monster he was now forced to kiss.
Suddenly Jake broke the kiss and turned away sharply to dry gag. He threw himself over Omega's knees, propping himself up as he tried to retch and eject the foul taste from his mouth. He panted shakily with his disgust before absent-mindedly reaching up to his blindfold, wanting to remove it, but a paw grabbed his wrist tightly and made him yelp in terror.
---

As Jake moved in on the second command, the wolf groaned into Jake’s lips. For the first time, Omega was making out with Jake without forcing his jaws apart, holding them to prevent a bite. He was mostly confident Jake would perform his task without biting. Still, one paw hovered over Jake’s muzzle, just in case he had misjudged Jake’s desperation. The bullwhip may have been enough to deter Jake from trying something that foolish again, but he couldn’t be completely certain.
Omega continued to return the kiss with a groan, making out with the frightened cub until he could take no more. When Jake broke the kiss, Omega licked his lips, allowing Jake to have his moment of revulsion and disgust. However, once Jake’s stomach seemed to settle, he reached up to remove the blindfold. Omega quickly grabbed Jake’s wrist to move it away.
“Nah-ah, I wouldn’t do that. You’re probably going to want that to stay on. We’re not done yet.”
With that, Omega’s arm tightened its grip around Jake, and Omega moved in, chasing Jake’s lips around with his own until he captured them, pinning Jake’s head against the back of the couch as the wolf forced a second kiss on Jake, not caring if he kissed back this time, his paw still hovering in case he felt Jake attempting to bite. Fortunately for Jake, the second kiss didn’t last as long as the first, and with one more groan, the wolf allowed Jake free of his lips and tongue, allowing the boy’s stomach to settle again.
“Now Jake, I do have a bit of good news for you. Until you can handle more, you will only be taking on one client per day. However…”
As Omega explained the next part, he gripped the back of Jake’s head, forcing him down towards that musky crotch he had the displeasure of being throat-raped by before.
“...if you bite me, then tomorrow you will work the lobby, where you will be raped by as many clients as want to, all day long.. or at least until Aero has to fix you up again.”
Omega’s paw held Jake’s muzzle just against the tip of the wolf’s arousal.
“I want you to suck on my cock until Alex gets back, although you can stop early if you can make me cum and swallow my seed.”
When Jake took too long to comply, Omega reached over Jake with his free paw, grabbing hold of Jake’s little rump, pressing those large, blunt claws against that soft flesh in an uncomfortable grope.
“Unless of course you would rather I just fuck you right now.”
---

The buck trembled and whined softly as Omega spoke, ordering that the blindfold stay on. His tone seemed to imply something worse was coming next, and Jake tensed in response. He fully expected to be raped right then and there, with no further pretense about this frightening situation, so when the wolf’s grip tightened and his muzzle sought another kiss, the cub squealed loudly and squirmed. He couldn’t see, but he could sense that Omega was looking to force another kiss on him and he fought to avoid it, but failure was inevitable.
When Omega’s lips finally found and met his, Jake squeaked loudly, trying to keep his mouth shut as he was pinned to the back of the couch. Writhing in the wolf’s grip, his struggle ultimately became futile. Those predatory jaws and broad, strong tongue, forced the rabbit’s maw to open and promptly invaded. Following that failure to resist Omega’s effort’s, Jake’s mouth opened wide and his muscles tensed. He’d given in to his fate, but he didn’t like one moment of it.
With his mouth filled to bursting with Omega’s, Jake writhed in disgust and nausea, his stomach doing backflips as it churned. He didn’t once stop struggling or making his displeasure known with loud squeals and sobs as he pulled on his restrained arms, pushed against the wolf’s body with one raised knee and kicked out blindly with his other leg repeatedly, but he was making little effort to stop Omega. Terror had engulfed him such that he was almost trying to be compliant, unwilling to even bite down on the tongue invading his mouth, much as he would’ve wanted to.
He was only scarcely lucky in that this forced oral embrace didn’t last as long. Though, even after Omega finally pulled away and let him breathe, the buck was chilled to the bone with revulsion, skin crawling as he gasped and coughed. His mouth hung open, dripping a steady stream of drool for a few seconds. His maw tasted like someone had just hocked a loogie into it. He wanted to vomit on the spot, but he hadn’t the bravery or the stomach contents with which to oblige. The best he could manage was bile that rose up in his throat and burned.
It took the buck some time to recover from the horrific experience that seemed so much worse with his lack of sight, and during that period, Omega spoke to him, offering him the meager reassurance that he’d only be taking one client a day for now. It meant almost nothing to Jake though, but told him something he hadn’t really considered before. Seeing clients could potentially be an all day, every day thing. No breaks, no reprieve whatsoever. That sudden realization made the cub gasp sharply as he slumped against the back of the couch.
He only had a moment to ruminate on Omega’s words before the wolf grasped the back of his head firmly and forced him downwards with a startled yelp to bump up against something hot, smelly and disturbingly moist. Jake didn’t grasp immediately what it was, thanks to his confusion borne of such overwhelming fear. As Omega continued to speak though, it became obvious in an instant and Jake’s half-over mouth clicked shut. His lips and nose were pressed against the wolf’s erection, musk strong and flesh pulsing eagerly. The worst thing he could ever imagine was coming true now.
Omega was demanding that he actively pleasure him. To put the wolf’s penis, the most sensitive, vulnerable part of him, into Jake’s own mouth without biting, which was what he’d most certainly do if forced. He had to do it willingly, all on his own. And if he bit, he was assured a fate working the lobby, where the man promised he’d be raped endlessly for as long as an entire day, non-stop and by countless random strangers. But if he refused outright, which was his inclination from the start, then, as Omega made certain to establish by groping Jake’s quivering backside, he’d be offering himself up for the exact thing he’d been fearing was coming anyway, only it would happen right now.
The instant he realized that Omega was actually giving him a viable choice between sucking his penis and being viciously raped again, Jake’s demeanor suddenly shifted. He was still terrified, mortified and disgusted, but he had decided on the lesser of two evils. That final, subtle threat by the wolf successfully spurred the cub into action, but it was little more than a spark to get him started. To show he’d made his choice, the bunny’s tongue shot out quickly and gave the hot, meaty organ a lick.
After that though, he was slow to keep going. That initial taste had been quite foul and he wasn’t looking forward to further attempts. He struggled to comply though, licking the same spot several more times before daring to open his mouth over the tip of Omega’s penis to accept the head of it. He made a face of disgust as his lips closed around the peak of that red rocket, but he pressed on, using the knowledge he’d garnered and experimented with previously. Licking at the tip of the wolf’s organ, he found his thoughts drifting, trying to find something else to focus on.
Things like whether he wanted to finish this task and subject himself to swallowing the wolf’s spunk, or keep up sucking until Alex returned and saw him with Omega’s penis in his mouth. It was a decision between disgusting and humiliating and both were equally undesirable. He was at a crossroads and didn’t know how to proceed, which ultimately had him leaning towards being embarrassed instead of a reservoir for his rapist’s seed.
Not long after he started, Omega gave him instructions to take more. He didn’t want to, and wasn’t sure he could, but he obliged grudgingly. Opening his mouth wider, the rabbit slowly accepted more of the vile, throbbing creature into his mouth, muscles flexing and tensing with revulsion until he had more than a third of it inside. He could feel the intense heat of it leaching into his flesh, hot and uncomfortable, and as he dragged his tongue across its surface, Jake could feel the veiny lumps sliding around beneath.
He wanted so much to gag, having to stop himself a few times, just barely. It was making the back of his throat tingle with the reminder of being forcibly deepthroated even though it wasn’t even close to touching. In his effort to follow through with Omega’s demand, the buck balled up his fists on the wolf’s thighs, grabbing up a swath of fabric in each. Once he’d lowered himself as far as he dared, he proceeded with what he knew and expected would be ordered next, slowly moving his head up and down as he lapped at the revolting flavors that coated Omega’s canid member.
---

Omega watched eagerly after groping Jake’s soft butt. While he would have preferred to just shove Jake’s head down and fuck his throat again, he restrained himself. His member twitched with approval at the first few licks. The wolf then groaned as the boy’s muzzle was lowered over his tip. Jake fought his obvious disgust and did as he was told.
He allowed Jake to tease him with the hot, moist mouth and tongue on his tip for awhile, letting out low moans of pleasure occasionally. Eventually though, he desired more.
“Go lower, Jake. Suck on more of it. Thaaaat’s it… mmmmmh…”
After a few seconds of Jake’s compliance, and more, beginning to bob his head up and down, those lips and tongue sliding up and down a third of his length, the wolf’s breaths grew heavier, his groans louder. He was nowhere near an orgasm, but his member twitched inside Jake’s muzzle, and tingled with pleasure, and the desire to plunge into something warm and tight, but still, Omega resisted. This was a lesson he was more than willing to teach to his bunny.
“Mmh.. Just like that, Jake. When your jaw gets sore, you just keep going.”
After a few more minutes of enjoying the pleasure Jake was forced to give to his captor, thumping footsteps were approaching through the hall, followed by the heavy breaths of the exhausted mouse. Alex whined as he witnessed what was going on, as Omega placed a paw over Jake’s head to prevent him from pulling away.
“Not yet, Jake. Keep going.”
Omega made sure Jake continued his efforts before patting the couch cushion behind Jake.
“Come have a seat, Alex.”
“Not again, pl--!”
“NOW!”
Alex squeaked and whimpered as he began shuffling towards the couch where Jake was giving Omega a blowjob. He could tell that Jake was disgusted by the task and he didn’t blame him, but the fact that he was holding a drugged bottle of juice meant that things were about to get much worse. Jake would be forced to rape him again. However, as he settled slowly onto the couch, Omega revealed that he had something different in mind this time.
“You just rest there for a moment.. and drink up.”
Alex’s eyes shifted between Omega and the juice for a moment before he realized what Omega probably wanted him to do, a gasp signaling the realization.
“Wh.. What?! I can’t! I can’t, I--!”
“Alex, if you don’t, I will. You have to decide--Did I tell you to stop?!”
Omega slapped the back of Jake’s head before palming it and pushing it back down over his member.
“If you stop again, I’m going to finish in your ass, got it? Good. Alex, drink!”
“B-But I’ve never--!”
“DRINK!”
Tears began to roll down Alex’s face as his eyes fell to Jake’s vulnerable butt. Omega was going to make him fuck Jake, just as he forced Jake to do to him. With one more look into Omega’s glaring gaze, the mouse sobbed softly as he slowly unscrewed the cap, then stared at the drink for a moment before bringing it to his lips and swallowing his first mouthful of the viagra-laced liquid.
---

Some time shortly before Alex returned, Jake had made the harrowing decision to keep Omega happy as long as possible. Much as he hated having that vile organ in his muzzle where he was forcing himself to pleasure it with his quivering tongue while his head bobbed up and down on it, it was ultimately preferable to the idea of swallowing the wolf’s seed again. The rabbit had concluded that a little--or even a lot of--embarrassment was better than the shame and disgust that would follow accepting the man’s bodily fluids into his stomach.
Still, when several minutes had passed with his efforts unhalting and the flavor of Omega’s member all but replaced by his own saliva, he couldn’t help writhing with internal conflict upon hearing the sound of Alex’s footpaws slapping the floor in the hallway. The little mouse had returned, moving just as quickly as he’d left, and as he drew closer, it was obvious by how breathless he was that he hadn’t once stopped running upon exiting the elevator in the basement. That made Jake feel warm inside, like Alex really did care for his well-being.
However, when the younger boy finally arrived, he whined at the sight before him. Immediately Jake wanted to pull away, to end this sickening deed he’d agreed to while Alex was gone. Unfortunately, he was only able to pull back to the tip of that canid organ before a paw to the back of his head stopped him abruptly. The rabbit whined loudly and unhappily as Omega ordered him to keep going. He was already an emotional mess at this point, having spent the last ten minutes or so sucking on the penis of the man who’d raped him viciously numerous times now, but upon hearing he couldn’t finish yet, the buck broke down into sobs as his head lowered over that hot, pulsing creature again.
The tears that he’d been struggling to blink away all this time finally came forth as the cub whined around the penis in his mouth, resuming his awful task at a slower pace. His cheeks and ears were already hot with shame and humiliation at this point, knowing Alex could clearly see him suckling on the wolf’s erection. He hated it, hated Omega for making him do this. He wanted to bite down, or maybe even nip that flesh enough to cause the man some discomfort for his efforts to degrade the cub, but fear kept him compliant for now. Fear and the lack of sight.
Still blind and relying on his other senses, Jake’s ears towered over his head, twitching and rotating as he listened to the frightful world around him. All the while, he continued to bob his head up and down, chills running up and down his spine as he heard Omega order Alex to sit. When he failed to comply, pleading about something that escaped Jake’s understanding, the wolf snapped loudly, making both cubs jump in fright. The startling bark so close to his ears, scared the buck so much that he’d nearly bitten down involuntarily, stopping himself just short of pressing his incisors against the hot flesh in his mouth.
Afterward, Jake both heard the mouse approach and felt him settle down on the couch behind him, making his skin crawl as he tucked his short tail between his legs instinctively and pulled one of his legs up onto the couch. It was an automatic response that he was certain was borne from his own embarrassment, but the mouse might’ve gotten the wrong impression, especially once Omega offered for Alex to relax and then, unceremoniously instructed him to drink the beverage he’d been sent to retrieve.
Alex gasped and began stammering in terrified realization of what Omega expected of him, but Jake was slower to respond. He had to juggle the task of sucking and pleasuring a repulsive penis to the wolf’s satisfaction while also struggling to control and contain his own overactive instincts that were just barely manageable with the blindfold stealing his sight away. So while he focused on his horrible task, his attention was divided, listening to the dialogue between Omega and the poor mouse until it finally clicked in his head.
Omega was in mid-sentence, explaining that if Alex didn’t do it, he would, when Jake suddenly stopped sucking and opened his mouth his horror. The buck started to pull away, until only the tip of that canine’s organ was still between his teeth. He was shuddering and trembling, eyes wide open behind his blindfold as he was gripped by the awful truth. Omega wanted Alex to drink the juice, not him. He wanted his friend to get aroused, and though it wasn’t openly stated, he could only assume the reason why was so the mouse could be forced to do to Jake what had been done to him.
Jake only had a few seconds to really grasp the depths of Omega’s depravity before a sudden strike to the back of his head made him yelp. A palm was then firmly planted there and, with a squeal, the rabbit was forced back down over the wolf’s organ, remaining there until the man had uttered a very real threat to finish pleasuring himself inside the cub he was forcing to suck him. That was all the encouragement that he needed to resume suckling and bobbing his head up and down the length of Omega’s dick, but if he’d been upset before, he was distraught now. Sobbing loudly and helplessly, Jake did as he was told, the obvious slurping and shlicking sounds proof enough that he was obeying, despite the tears soaking his blindfold and staining his cheeks.
He could hear Omega and Alex still, even through his own anguish, the mouse trying to make excuses and the wolf snapping at him until he complied. Then there was silence, save for the sounds of Jake’s own despair. Through all that though, the rabbit’s ears twitched as he heard the bottle opening, the cap coming off, and the subtle sounds of Alex drinking the first mouthful of his spiked drink. Just listening made the buck shrink inwards on himself, fists tightening around the bundles of fabric on the wolf’s thigh. He was doing it, drinking that awful stuff that would make his privates betray him. And then he would…
A particularly loud cry erupted from the buck as he started to pull away again, but his head met a firm wall in the form of Omega’s paw. That sudden barrier only made him whine more, expressing the depths of his horror before slowly sliding back down to accept the wolf’s meaty organ deeper into his maw again. There was nothing he could do. Any refusal to continue at this point would only result in the man himself being the one to rape him. But if he did as he was told, he’d only have to suffer the discomfort and humiliation of being raped by Alex, who deserved the chance to pay him back for what happened anyway.
Jake was both welcoming and terrified of that prospect. He felt that Alex should get to do it so that he and his mouse friend could be even, but at the same time, he remembered how violent he’d been and worried that the younger boy might be just as unfriendly about it. That scared him. Alex didn’t want to do it anymore than Jake had, but the rabbit was subject to the whims of his instincts. He had no idea what it would be like for the mouse, and that fear of the unknown was overwhelming him.
---

Omega still had awhile before Jake could bring him to orgasm. He didn’t enjoy having a cub sucking on his cock near as much as he enjoyed forcing them down on it and throat-fucking them, or raping their tight holes, but he was still enjoying Jake’s degrading task. He continued to groan openly as Jake continued, loving the sounds and vibrations of Jake sobbing around his member.
Alex drank slowly, in no hurry to perform the task he had been given, but the entire time, Jake had to continue his task as the wolf expressed his pleasure. Surely Jake’s jaw would be getting sore by now, but the wolf had no intention of letting him quit. Alex eventually finished the last of the laced juice, placed the cap back on the bottle, and placed it on the end table, waiting for the drug to take effect, and hoping that somehow it failed to make him able to rape his friend. Even if he had not known Jake as well as he did and didn’t like him as much as he did, he still wouldn’t have wanted to put his penis into the boy’s butt. It wasn’t a very appealing task to the young mouse and he couldn’t understand why Omega was so obsessed with that gross act.
Eventually, Omega felt his orgasm approaching, but he didn’t give any indication to the buck that it was coming. He only continued to groan. His paw had left Jake’s head as the boy proceeded on his own, and when he finally did release his semen into Jake’s mouth, shooting into his throat as his member throbbed happily, Omega inexplicably allowed Jake the luxury of pulling away, and as he coughed up the semen that had shot into his windpipe, Omega gripped behind his knot to milk his orgasm, a few more strands of semen squirting out onto the floor in front of him.
“Mmmh… very good work, Jake. Your clients should be pleased with that.”
Once Jake’s coughing fit died down, Omega grasped Jake again, holding the bunny against his body with an arm wrapped tightly around him. With his free paw, Omega removed the tie from around Jake’s head, allowing him to see once again.
“When the viagra kicks in, Alex is going to fuck you. However, remember that you have one chance to suggest an alternative.”
Alex immediately spoke up.
“Wh-What if instead of this, I.. also suck y-your--!”
Reaching around Jake, Omega gave Alex a harsh slap, causing him to squeal and recoil with fear, holding his muzzle where he had been struck as Omega spoke.
“Quiet, mouse! This is Jake’s decision, not yours.. Now, Jake, pretend that I’m your client, and try to think of something that’s easier for you than this. Remember, though, you can only suggest one alternative, and if I don’t like it, Alex will just have to fuck you as planned.”
---

After Alex had begun to agonizingly slow process of drinking the drugged juice, time seemed to drag on. The entire time Jake continued to sob around the slippery organ in his mouth, wishing and praying for Omega to finally call it off before he had to endure the man's climax. Sadly it never happened. Several long minutes passed as he continued filling his mouth with the wolf's penis, suckling audibly with his tongue until the very sound of his degrading task made him writhe with nausea.
The only thing that made the entire experience so much more awful were the sounds of approval coming from Omega. His pleasured moans and lustful groans made Jake cry even harder, knowing he was giving the wolf exactly what he wanted instead of fighting or resisting. It was insulting, humiliating and downright degrading. Jake was a mess of emotions by the time Omega’s climax approached. He'd mostly given up at that point, but he was dreading what would come next.
Eventually the growing ache in his jaws became an increasing concern, but as much as he whined in complaint, he couldn't bring himself to stop, especially since every attempt was met with a paw against the back of his head. Ultimately Jake's jaws began trembling with strain, wanting to relax or close completely around the beast between them but he feared the idea of biting Omega or even letting his teeth touch that sensitive flesh. He knew full well such an act would result in severe punishment and it kept him compliant despite the growing pain.
Fortunately he didn't have to worry about it much longer but unfortunately, the end of his awful chore was met with the last thing he wanted. It came suddenly and unexpectedly, Omega's organ pulsing the only cryptic warning before abruptly Jake's mouth was filled to bursting with semen. Much of it struck the back of his throat, triggering a gag reflex that made the buck squeal loudly as he pulled away sharply, a thick stringy glob of spunk connecting him to Omega's penis before breaking apart in a frightful mess.
Turning away sharply, Jake coughed and gagged loudly, shuddering with revulsion and nausea as he gulped for air and groaned in disgust. Some of Omega’s seed had made it into his stomach despite his efforts, but the majority of it made a mess all over Jake's face, his naked front and the wolf's pants. The rest splattered against the couch and floor where the remainder of Omega's ejaculate wound up following the cubs retreat.
The next several moments were spent gagging and coughing until Jake could recover his senses following Omega’s milking of his organ. The wolf had complimented his work, suggesting his future clients would be pleased but his words only served to further upset the naked, cum-splattered cub. As soon as he could breathe normally again, he gave in to misery. Sobbing loudly, Jake brought both paws to his face, hanging his head in shame.
Once Omega had finished letting him have his moment, an arm suddenly wrapped around Jake, pulling him close with a shrill squeak. The rabbit squirmed in the wolf's grip for several seconds until he realized that his blindfold was being removed. He settled down long enough for his sight to be returned to him, but with that newfound visual of Omega and his exposed organ oozing semen, the cub tensed noticeably and whimpered. The man wasted no time at all in telling him exactly what was going to happen, and although it was just as he'd suspected, actually hearing the words spoken made it sound so much worse.
“N… nooo!” he sobbed, pushing against Omega's chest. He was already being offered a chance for an alternative however, which halted his protest in its tracks. The chance to do something else in favor of being raped by his friend was an opportunity he couldn't afford to pass up.
Before Jake could open his mouth to speak, Alex jumped in eagerly, hoping to avoid a worse fate as well. He offered to give Omega a blow-job as well, but his suggestion was met with an audible slap to his muzzle that made Jake jump and whimper in fright and sympathy. The mouse was effectively silenced, following the wolf’s barked order for him to be quiet. Then the man turned his focus back to Jake, explaining to him that, like he would with his clients, he was being given a chance to suggest a single alternative to being sodomized by his own friend. However, he made certain to assure his pet that if he wasn't pleased by what he chose, Alex would be forced to rape him anyway.
Those final words gave Jake a lot to think about. Too much in fact. If he picked too mild a task to perform, he'd be dooming himself to the fate he was trying to avoid. It was a difficult decision. He didn't know what would be an acceptable alternative. It took the frightened, shivering little buck a while, deep in thought before he could finally speak again, to offer what he hoped were agreeable terms.
“Uhm… okay… I…” Jake started to say, running his tongue along his lips to moisten them as well as rid them of the taste of Omega’s privates. He then swallowed a rising lump in his throat and continued, his voice shaky and barely above a whisper. “I could, uhm… s-suck on Alex, instead? And… and--and maybe… w-w-we could kiss and t-touch each other?” As he spoke, Jake’s cheeks and ears grew hot with shame and embarrassment from his own suggestions alone. He offered them though because, after his experience with Pete, he thought he could handle those milder forms of affection a little better. Especially since it would be with someone he cared about; someone he knew wouldn’t try to hurt or take advantage of him.
Following his proposal, Jake fell silent, trembling in Omega’s grip and staring blankly at the one spot in the room that kept the wolf and his twitching organ out of sight. He didn’t know if the man would accept or refuse and the silence that followed while the decision was made were some of the most tense moments of anticipation he’d had to endure since waking up.
---

Omega waited patiently for Jake to stammer and offer a suggestion. As he expected, Jake’s suggestion was weak. A little touching and kissing, and even though Alex wouldn’t have enjoyed having another boy’s mouth on his penis, it was still too mild for the wolf’s tastes. Once Jake began suggesting things he and Alex could do as an alternative, Alex voiced his distress with these suggestions with a whimper, but didn’t say anything. As much as he didn’t like what he was hearing, it wasn’t as bad as what he was about to be forced to do.
Omega shook his head as he gave his answer.
“No, Jake, that’s not good enough, and since we have maybe another half hour to kill, I was going to have you two do most of those things anyway. Jake, when you’re suggesting alternatives, you have to consider what your client might enjoy even more than what they ask of you. A little kissing and a blowjob just aren’t going to cut it here.”
When he finished, Omega suddenly leaned forward, pushing Jake’s body with his own as he suddenly grabbed Alex’s arms. The startled mouse gasped and tugged at his wrists as he was suddenly pulled forward. Wrapping his arms around the squirming cubs, Omega mashed the two cubs together until they were almost nose to nose, sandwiching Jake between his and Alex’s bodies.
“Now don’t squirm too much or you might hurt each other.” Omega gave a light chuckle before issuing his next command to Alex. “Alright, Alex, Jake wants a kiss. Give him a good one.”
Alex didn’t move at all, whimpering loudly, as he didn’t want to be in Omega’s grasp, didn’t want to be restrained against Jake’s body, and certainly didn’t want to kiss a boy. He only whined loudly before Omega grabbed the back of Alex’s head and mashed his muzzle against Jake’s, causing the mouse to squeal and whine.
“Kiss him, Alex, or I’m taking your ass.”
Alex’s body shuddered at that thought, drawing shaky breaths until he finally brought his lips forward to give Jake a small, quick peck. He was hoping it would be, although knew it most certainly would not be adequate for the wolf.
“Alex, you know better than that..”
Alex’s eyes remained closed, sobbing softly before pushing his lips against Jake’s again, suckling lightly on his lips. He kept his tongue out of the equation, and to his relief, Omega didn’t demand he use it.
“That’s it. Keep going until I tell you to stop. We’ve got plenty of time for foreplay.”
Alex continued to sob against Jake’s lips as he reluctantly kissed the other boy, eyes remaining closed so he didn’t have to look into Jake’s eyes as he did it. The mouse’s tears fell between the cubs’ chests as he suckled on Jake’s lips, wishing Omega would let them go back into Jake’s cell and be left alone.
---

Of course, Jake knew the answer even before it came, but actually hearing it was utterly heartbreaking. The first word to leave Omega’s mouth was all he really needed to hear to show his disappointment, sobbing softly and whining pitifully. However, as the wolf carried on, he explained that everything the buck had offered were things Omega expected him to do anyway; to fill the time until his imminent rape at the unwilling paws of his own friend. Following that, he seemed to provide some actual, useful knowledge regarding Jake’s unfortunate future of serving all manner of perverted customers. If there was anything to glean from it though, it was lost in the tone of his voice as he basically instructed the trembling rabbit to always cater to a client’s particular fetish when suggesting alternatives.
As soon as Omega had finished, the wolf was suddenly leaning forward, pushing against a startled, whimpering rabbit as he grasped the mouse beside him and then wrangled both cubs into an unpleasantly close embrace of sorts. In Jake’s panic he’d managed to raise both arms to fold across his chest, creating a barrier between his and Alex’s but there was nothing to stop their noses from butting together uncomfortably. Upon contact, the rabbit’s nose twitched rapidly and made Jake sniffle as his whiskers bristled with distress.
He wasn’t wholly opposed to his proximity with Alex’s face, as he’d willingly been able to overcome that discomfort with Pete, but being pressed against the wolf and held firm between him and his friend, Jake was beginning to feel claustrophobic and even more frightened. The rabbit had already begun writhing constantly following this development. It stopped quite suddenly though when Omega warned him about the pair hurting each other. Initially, his concerns had been more about Alex, but now the buck was worried about his own safety.
No sooner had he made that leap, did the wolf explicitly order the mouse to kiss Jake, implying the rabbit asked for it. He was quick to speak up, squeaking, “N-no I don’t wanna k--kiss!”
Luckily for the buck, Alex didn’t obey. He opted to whine instead, unmoving until a paw to the back of his head forced him to. At that point both cubs bumped muzzles again with twin, unhappy squeals. Both cubs had kept their mouths tightly shut, expressing their disapproval even as Omega threatened to rape the mouse if he didn’t comply. After delivering his command a second time, the mouse was permitted to pull away again, but he had to do as he was told. By now, though, Jake was trying to turn his head to one side, to keep away from another oral assault. It had been nice to kiss someone when it was on his terms, and were he and Alex alone, he might’ve considered offering, but right now, with Omega forcing both cub’s to make out, the last thing he wanted was to touch the rodent’s lips again.
Fortunately, when Alex summoned up the courage to lean forward and kiss him of his own accord, it was quick and superficial. Jake only felt the heat of his lips and breath for a moment before he had retreated again and the rabbit could relax. However, Omega wasn’t satisfied in the least. He admonished the boy’s efforts, expecting a more… thorough attempt next. Jake could only assume that meant Alex’s tongue in his mouth, so when the sobbing rodent leaned in for another kiss, eyes closed and weeping tears, the buck stared wide-eyed with fright, jaws locking shut and snout scrunching up unhappily as their noses met again.
He’d expected Alex to try forcing his tongue between his teeth, but surprisingly, the mouse kept his lips on the surface, offering a less visceral and more curious experience and his maw pursed and suckled against Jake’s. The rabbit found himself blushing quite suddenly, cheeks and quivering ears warming and reddening. He could see quite clearly the discomfort and humiliation on Alex’s face, eyes scrunched shut and snout wrinkled. Alex wasn’t enjoying a second of this, but oddly enough, Jake found it remarkably tolerable.
What was most shocking though, was Omega had nothing to say. He seemed perfectly satisfied with his puppets’ performance so far. In fact, he even said as much, congratulating the mouse and encouraging him to keep going until the wolf had had enough. According to him there was plenty of time to kill. Jake was hoping however, that most of it would be taken up by this particular act. For once, he wasn’t writhing in constant disgust, on the verge of vomiting, passing out, or dying. He was actually able to calm his nerves slightly, gaze relaxing as he allowed himself to distance his consciousness and imagine himself somewhere else.
Eventually, the buck’s vacant stare shifted to one side, away from the sight of Alex’s unhappy expression as he mashed their snouts together. He could never fully relax with the ever present aroma of Omega’s predatory musk, but at least for the moment could tolerate the heat of his body against his back. That erection was probably still nearby somewhere too, an ever constant threat should Jake or Alex fail to comply at any point during this horrible endeavor to “practice” for the future clients the rabbit had to look forward to.
It was impossible to fully separate himself from what was happening, thanks to his younger friend’s continuous, miserable sobbing. He could tell that Alex was absolutely stricken with grief over what he had to do, and it hurt the buck to see him so distraught. So while the mouse kept up his grudging efforts, Jake gradually raised a paw up from between his and Alex’s chest and gently cupped one of the sobbing rodent’s cheeks, caressing it softly as he stared at him sympathetically. He didn’t expect Alex would open his eyes, but he hoped the boy at least understood that he felt his pain.
At this point he’d almost forgotten Omega’s was present, but when the rumbling tones of that wolf’s voice filled the air once more, the buck winced and retracted his paw, muscles tensing as he tried to pull one of his dangling legs up onto the couch.
---

Alex continued to sob softly as he kept up his half-hearted suckling on Jake’s lips. He wasn’t enjoying a moment of this. He tried to imagine he was kissing someone else, someone he wanted to kiss, but he could see no other face but Omega’s, which did nothing to ease his nerves.
Suddenly, he felt a paw on his cheek, and with Omega fresh on his mind, his eyes shot open and he gasped, pulling away from the kiss. When he saw that it was Jake’s paw and not Omega’s, his eyes shifted between the paw and those sympathetic blue eyes. He didn’t know what to think of this gesture, but Omega was more than happy to fill in the blanks with his own twisted interpretation.
“Aw, look at that. I think he wants more. I think he wants some tongue. Slip him some tongue, Alex.”
Alex opened his mouth to speak, but a simple glare stopped him. He let out a sob before slowly leaning in, touching his lips to Jake again, his tongue quivering as it slowly touched against Jake’s sealed lips. The wolf, watching as Alex didn’t know what to do next, brought a paw up to Jake’s jaw, pressing his thumb and index finger between Jake’s jaws to force them apart. Alex was slow to take his cue, but eventually pushed that quivering tongue into Jake’s muzzle.
Alex’s eyes squeezed shut again, and he maintained his half-hearted efforts to kiss the rabbit’s lips while his tongue remained inside, unmoving, just quivering in Jake’s mouth as he sobbed and molested Jake’s lips with his own. While Alex continued his efforts, Omega released Jake’s jaw and moved to grip the bunny’s wrists.
“You can stop now.”
Alex immediately broke the kiss as soon as Omega gave the word, whining and shivering, knowing that the wolf would probably have another task for him.
“Lick his nipples, Alex.”
Alex’s gaze shifted to Omega as the wolf pulled Jake’s arms out of the way, holding them in place while Alex looked between Jake, Omega, and Jake’s chest. He reluctantly moved forward, moving a shaky paw up to Jake’s chest, brushing the fur away to expose one of Jake’s tiny nipples, and moved forward, again closing his eyes once his tongue found its mark, sliding against the little bud again and again. He was grateful it wasn’t the inside of a boy’s mouth, but the task was only slightly less pleasant than the kiss.
---

The young rodent’s startled response made Jake jump just as much as he did when Omega decided to make his cruel comment on the gesture the rabbit had offered. Those words filled his belly with butterflies and made him blush with embarrassment. With the kiss halted as well, the cub made sure to voice his protest when the wolf demanded Alex use his tongue.
“N-no, I didn’t--th-that’s not what I--” he started to say, but the mouse had already been bullied into compliance with an unseen glare and came bearing down on him for another, deeper kiss. His complaints were cut short by their muzzles connecting despite Jake trying to turn away.
In a small show of defiance, Jake kept his lips sealed and jaws closed, squealing unhappily as Alex timidly poked at his lips and the incisors denying entry behind them with his tongue, unsure how to proceed. It didn’t take long at all for Omega to notice the buck’s attempt to refuse, and he was quick to remedy the situation, grasping the suddenly whining, squirming cub and forcing his maw to open just enough to permit entry.
Jake squealed miserably, straining against the knuckles wedging his jaws open while Alex worked up the courage to continue. When he did, it was with surprisingly little fervor. The rabbit was surprised but not entirely repulsed when their lips met again and he felt the rodent’s tongue slip into his mouth. By now both cubs were in tears and crying, but Jake was taking immense solace in Alex’s restraint, even though every so often he had to swallow and inadvertently grazed his tongue against the other boy’s.
The only bright-side to this unfortunate development was that it didn’t last very long. It was quickly overshadowed however, by the fact that Omega had suddenly begun wrangling in Jake’s wayward limbs. That attempt to restrain him caused the buck to panic, and though the wolf gave Alex permission to stop, their lips separated in part due to the rabbit’s renewed struggling. After the mouse pulled away with immense relief, Jake’s attention had shifted almost entirely to the battle between him and Omega’s muscular arms. It was a fight he was quickly losing.
Just a few moments passed before the predator had each of Jake’s wrist in his firm, powerful grip, forcing him arms to part and expose his naked chest. With that reveal, Omega gave his next instruction, a task that Alex was more willing to perform. Although the mouse hesitated, he didn’t need to be told twice this time. The boy leaned forward and Jake squeaked, then whined and sniffled.
“W-w-wait--” he tried to say, jaw trembling as he stammered. He didn’t get a chance to continue before he felt the rodent’s warm paws on his chest, fingers tracing through his fur to locate and reveal one of his small nipples. That touch sent a chill up the buck’s spine like a static shock, but when that little slimy tongue found it’s mark, he gasped sharply.
As Alex licked at and flicked the tip of his nipple with his tongue, Jake shivered and whimpered loudly, beginning to sob again. He couldn’t take anymore of this sexual torture and humiliation. All he wanted was for it all to stop.
“P-please, stop this!” he cried, breathing shaky. “Omega, ple-hease…! J-j-just get it over with! I wanna go back to my ro-hoom!”
---

Omega’s arousal began to grow again with Jake’s display of fear, and his squeals with every simple touch to his nipples. Omega grinned widely as Jake struggled to guard those sensitive buds. The sobbing of both cubs was like harmony to the wolf. Jake was begging for the wolf to just “get it over with” which drew a chuckle from the wolf.
“Is that what you want?”
Omega then shoved Alex back and suddenly spun around, Jake still in his arms, until he was on top of the frightened rabbit, his arousal pressed against that soft, fluffy bottom beneath him.
“..is it, really?”
The wolf pressed Jake’s wrists down against the couch, and started thrusting his erection back and forth along Jake’s fur, chuckling at Jake’s reaction, which only aroused the wolf even more. Omega continued to bounce Jake on the cushions of the couch with his thrusts, groaning lightly at the feel of that soft fur on his length. From Alex’s position, he couldn’t see that the wolf hadn’t actually penetrated Jake, only the frantic reaction and Omega’s violent thrusts.
“S-Stop! Stop! You said you wouldn’t! You said you wouldn’t if I did what you wanted me to!”
Ignoring Alex’s plea, Omega continued to pleasure himself on Jake’s fur while Alex looked on helplessly, sobbing as he believed he was watching his friend being raped by that evil wolf. Omega continued tormenting Jake, dragging his cock back and forth along Jake’s fur for a long while before he finally let loose another round of semen onto the boy’s back, groaning loudly as his cock throbbed against Jake’s rump. Alex couldn’t stop sobbing.
“You’re such a crybaby, Alex. I didn’t fuck him.” Omega turned to examine Alex’s growing arousal, which the mouse didn’t notice until Omega spoke up. “But it looks like you’re ready to.”
With that, Omega rose from Jake’s butt, dripping small droplets of semen onto the bunny, still, as he moved to place a knee against the rabbit’s back, then gripped Jake’s ankles to hold his legs apart for Alex, who froze in place. The moment he had been dreading had come, and he was frozen with turmoil.
“Get to it, Alex, you heard Jake. He’s getting impatient and he wants your dick inside him.”
Omega again ignored Jake’s protest at this, but the fact that Alex still wasn’t moving was starting to remove the grin from Omega’s face.
“Are you going to wait until I do it myself?”
Those words were enough to move the sobbing rodent forward, slowly positioning himself between his friend’s restrained legs.
“I’m s-sorry.. Jake..”
His body shook with sobs and shudders as he reached down, slowly grasping Jake’s small tail and pulling it away from that small hole he was going to be forced to put his penis into. He hated the idea, but he had to. He hesitantly, slowly moved in while Omega held Jake as still as possible. Alex brought his medically induced arousal towards Jake’s young pucker, sobbing the entire time.
When Alex’s tip touched the opening, he gently placed his paws on either side of Jake’s waist, taking a few deep, shaky breaths before pushing forward with a sob, sliding his small boyhood into his friend, and although Jake had done this to him before, his only motivation for continuing was the fear of what Omega would do if he didn’t.
---
Omega was swift to respond to Jake’s desperate cries this time, but it was only to call the boy out on his wish to move on. As expected now, the wolf was going to twist it on him in some way, but before the rabbit could even stop to digest his derisive query, Omega suddenly used Jake’s entire torso to push Alex away before twisting on the spot and slamming the shocked buck against the couch cushions with a gasp. In an instant, he was face down on the sofa, spine arching as he struggled to look back in terror.
He felt more than saw the familiar, frightening organ pressing at his back-door, and all at once the buck gave in to unrelenting panic. This was it. Jake had screwed up again. Said something Omega didn’t like, and now, for his continued efforts to resist the horrible man’s oppressive, perverted lifestyle, he was going to be raped again. It hadn’t even been a week since the fox had his turn, and there was no telling just how excruciating another experience with this much bigger creature would be.
In Jake’s initial loss of control, he flopped against the couch like a dying fish, at least one of his legs fully devoted to kicking wildly and blindly at empty space from where it hung off the couch. Every part of his body kept moving, making him like a velvety soft slinky in Omega’s grip. He hadn’t once quieted down since realizing he was about to be raped, and as far as Alex was concerned from his limited point of view, when the wolf began to grind against Jake’s backside instead, the rabbit’s shrill cry and startled grunt as the knot butted against his undercarriage signaled that he was indeed being brutally penetrated.
Of course, the rodent hadn’t actually been present during any of Jake’s sessions with Omega, so he had no way of knowing that his response was actually remarkably milder. The rabbit was taken aback actually. This current treatment, as degrading and unpleasant as it was, was nothing compared to what he’d been expecting. A sudden, vicious plundering of his still healing anus, had instead become a less-dry humping session. The sensation of Omega’s organ slipping between his cheeks and emerging to one of the other side of his quivering, downward-facing tail, gave him no end of revolting chills, and he certainly played his part in convincing his friend that he was actually being sodomized.
This humiliating but oddly bearable torment carried on for some time before Jake sensed with a disgusted wince the moment of Omega’s climax. He could feel the hot, throbbing organ pulse once, twice and then two more times in quick succession, shuddering and whimpering loudly in shame as he felt the hot spunk striking his back and soaking into his fur. His sense of touch hadn’t been the same since being whipped for his disobedience, but he could still feel every revolting tickle and twinge as the thick seed oozed down his narrow waist on either side.
As soon as he finished, Omega addressed the distressed rodent, insulting him for crying before assuring Jake’s backside was untouched. It meant little to either cub though. The rabbit knew he was exchanging one pain for another, but the varying intensities were what he hoped mattered most. The wolf’s penis was enormous, but Alex’s couldn’t be any bigger than Pete’s was. So naturally, the boy was desperate to assume that a smaller weapon meant less pain. He didn’t really have another choice, anyway.
Now that Omega had gotten his jollies and commented on Alex’s presently aroused state, he was ready to proceed with Jake and Alex’s shameful routine. The instant the man started to move though, the cub panicked again, limbs flailing as much as they could to free himself from the wolf’s grip. He didn’t want to be raped again. Not by Omega, and least of all by Alex at Omega’s instruction. The poor mouse didn’t deserve all of this unfairness because of him; shouldn’t even be here now.
Unfortunately, it didn’t take much for his rapist to restrain him again. A knee to his spine weakened his legs, which were wrangled it and forced to spread wide to accept the mouse between them. Jake was almost completely incapacitated, breathing strained and rapid with growing panic as he writhed on the spot. He had both arms free, one pushing against the back of Omega’s thigh and the other straight out in front of him, claws gripping the couch cushion, but it was doing nothing to aid him in escaping. There was nothing he could do but lay there and whine and sob loudly as he waited, face down, backside exposed.
Alex was slow to respond to the window of opportunity Omega had presented him with, even after the wolf tried to coax him into compliance with an inflammatory comment that immediately made Jake speak up in protest of.
“N-no! I-i-it’s not true!” he whimpered loudly, resuming his struggles as he shed tears of shame and fear. “Th-that’s not what I--what I meant! S-stop lying…!”
Laying his head against the couch, Jake sobbed pitifully, his words ignored as time passed without further action. Another obvious threat was all it took then, though, to finally spur Alex into action. He suddenly moved forward grudgingly, Jake’s ears twitching and muscles flexing in fearful anticipation. The boy settled into place and softly offered an apology to the older rabbit, which only caused him to sob louder. He knew Alex was sorry, knew he didn’t mean to do this and didn’t want to, but those final words told him only one thing; that the time was now. It was going to happen and there would be no more waiting.
As if to confirm that, he felt the warm prickling sensation of Alex’s paw suddenly wrapping around his shrimpy tail, making it quiver and twitch as it was pulled aside to expose his scarred anus. It likely didn’t look as bad as the mouse’s did at this point in time, but it was much worse for wear following all the subsequent sessions intended to loosen it up. Right now it was flexing, the small divot in his pucker that showed he was no longer a virgin, shrinking and vanishing into a solid, wrinkly wall of fright.
He knew it was coming now, even tried to prepare himself, maybe relax a little and go easy on his friend’s own boyhood despite Alex failing to afford him the same gesture previously. However, when he finally felt the very tip of the rodent’s organ against his back door, Jake’s muscles clamped down involuntarily. The younger boy had lined himself up and discard the buck’s tail to grasp him firmly by the hips. Then, the rabbit’s rapid, whimpering breaths were suddenly cut short by a soft, strained groan. He could feel it, that little mouse penis pushing into him, struggling against his tensed inner walls.
Right now he was likely just as tight as Alex had been at the time, but he didn’t have the luxury of ‘lube’ in the form of Omega’s saliva, so the friction was even greater. Jake’s tensed grunts grew louder the more he fought that penetration, only pausing to sob frantically whenever he needed to breathe. It didn’t take long for the mouse to hit his limits, but sadly, the buck, despite his best intentions, had fought the entire way, and continued to, inner muscles pressing uncomfortably against the boy’s little pink rod.
“Hah… hah… it hurts…” he whined.
---

It was only now that Omega realized he hadn’t lubed up Alex’s little member, but it was unimportant. He didn’t need Alex to enjoy this session. It was Jake who had the genes Omega wanted. Alex whimpered as that dry orifice tugged on his skin, but whined even louder at Jake’s pain. Not knowing that his smaller member would cause less pain than Omega’s, tears fell freely from his face onto Jake’s back to mix with the wolf’s semen.
“You know what to do next, don’t you?”
Alex began to sob as he knew all too well what came next, it having been done to him countless times. He clenched his teeth as he slowly moved his hips back and forth, trying to be as gentle as possible. Pushing his dry member in and out of that clenched orifice didn’t feel very good to him. He had serviced female clients before, and the holes they wanted him in were always moist. Jake’s little hole didn’t give him that same comfort.
Every moment of being forced to rape his friend filled the mouse with anguish. He now realized how Jake must have felt when he did the same thing to him. In this painful revelation, Alex understood Jake a little better now, feeling almost exactly what Jake had felt before, and Jake’s squirming and crying led him to believe that Jake was perhaps feeling just as he did when their roles were reversed. He sobbed louder, hating everything about what he was being forced to do, and what Jake was forced to do to him.
Omega watched closely until trickles of blood from the dry friction began to coat the rodent’s member, and when he saw this, he commanded the rodent to increase his efforts.
“Fuck him harder now, Alex… Finish strong and then you can go back to the cell.”
Alex’s eyes pleaded with Omega, but although he expected no mercy from the evil wolf, he was still crushed to find none. His whole body trembled. It took all the willpower he could muster to hurt his friend even more than he had been. With an anguished whine, he tightened his grip on Jake’s waist and slammed his hips forward hard. If Omega wasn’t satisfied, it would all be for nothing. He had to thrust as hard as he was able.
He felt his member getting wetter, making his thrusts easier, though no less traumatising for both cubs. His sobs never ceased as he viciously raped the kind rabbit, and after several hard thrusts, his hips moved at an awkward angle, bending his member as it stabbed against the anal walls of Jake’s little hole, causing him to yelp with pain, but it was nothing compared to the pain he had just inflicted on Jake.
It took a few more tormenting misses before Alex adjusted his aim better, and began thrusting again, sobbing louder with each scream he triggered from Jake. At one point he stopped thrusting, attempting to fake his orgasm with heavy breaths and a whimper. However, the wolf took one look at those tiny balls, seeing no evidence of orgasm, and gave Alex a hard slap that echoed through the room, causing blood to dribble from his lips as he screamed out in pain.
“You’re not done, mouse. The next time you pretend you are when you’re not, I’ll finish myself, and then you’ll both be punished.”
Alex shrunk at Omega’s threat, his breaths picking up into a whine before adjusting his aim again, continuing his violent thrusts. Nothing about this act appealed to him, so it would take an agonizingly long time for the mouse to achieve a real orgasm.
---

There were at least a few moments of reprieve following Alex’s little member burying itself as deep as it could go into Jake’s restrictive hole. He couldn’t stop sobbing and grunting uncomfortably against that small intrusion, but he knew it was only going to get worse, especially when Omega finally spoke up. The wolf didn’t specifically order the mouse to proceed, but he implied it strongly enough for Alex to understand, and after a few seconds of miserable hesitation, Jake could feel the tugging, painful friction as his began to move.
Every second of Alex’s efforts to obey Omega’s cruel demands had both cubs sobbing in pain, grief and shame. Jake especially was struggling with his urge to flee, blunt claws digging into the sofa and scraping across it, trying to pull free. Despite the rodent’s efforts to be slow and gentle, his unfortunate victim couldn’t force himself to relax. His muscles stayed clamped against the boy’s pecker as it pulled out and pushed in, an endless cycle of discomfort that made Jake grunt and squeal unhappily.
His body was mostly stationary, but it was quite obvious that Jake was trying to escape this horrible experience. Even though it was nothing like being raped by Omega, the fact his only close friend in this nightmare was being forced to sodomize him was just too much to bear. Had this been a more willing scenario, he might’ve been able to permit it, but with the wolf looming over them, holding the rabbit’s legs so he couldn’t kick and fight to get away, Jake was beginning to panic again.
In and out, he could feel that organ go. Forcing itself through his tensing muscles, and pulling back to tug painfully on his flexing sphincter. The fact he was so loose now thanks to Omega’s continuous efforts, meant that no matter how much the rabbit resisted Alex’s efforts, there was no stopping that narrow shaft from penetrating him in a steady rhythm that almost mirrored the mouse’s own sounds of misery. He might’ve been in pain too, but Jake couldn’t bring himself to consider that right now. All he could think about was the fact his only friend was presently raping him.
The longer Alex kept up his slow thrusting, the more Jake’s backside began to burn from the friction until he was almost certain he’d begun bleeding again. He couldn’t be entirely sure, but over time the rodent’s ability to penetrate him seemed to improve while simultaneously, the buck’s efforts to prevent it became less and less effective. Jake groaned loudly and sobbed, devoting both paws to digging at the couch cushion as he tried to drag himself across it and pull away from the sexual torture taking place under his quivering tail.
His instinctual desire to run only grew exponentially when Omega suddenly gave the order for Alex to rape him even harder, promising that a ‘strong’ finish meant they could both return to Jake’s cell. Much as the rabbit wanted this to end, that demand for more pain and what he could only assume would be an agonizing finish, spurred him into a blind terror. He only heard a pained whine from his friend in response to the wolf before Alex’s paws tightened their grip on his hips in preparation. Then, without further warning, the boy drove his hips forward with such force, that his entire length hilted inside the older cub.
A sharp agonized squeal signaled a job well done as Jake’s spine arched and his paws frantically scraped at the cushion in front of him. All of his inner muscles has clamped down involuntarily against the abrupt, violent thrust, but there was no stopping it, and it was just one of many. Once Alex had proven he could be just as cruel with his little organ as Omega himself, an onslaught of fast, careless thrusts followed. Though nothing like what the wolf could torment him with, the pain was still unbearable. Jake yelped and grunted loudly with every forward thrust, his body jostling beneath Omega’s knee as the assaults kept coming.
Alex’s efforts became easier the more his little penis tore the inside of Jake’s anus and coated his length in fresh blood, but it did nothing to ease the agony he was inflicting. The rabbit’s previous sobbing had become screaming, accentuated by strained grunts and sharp gasps. His face struck the cushion and pressed against it firmly as the buck tried to muffle the sound of his immense pain, claws continuing to rake across the couch in a hopeless effort to pull free.
The violent thrusting wouldn’t have been nearly so terrible if Alex’s efforts had been more on point, but in the mouse’s own frantic distress, his aim was off. Several times during the minute or more of those abusive, rapid penetrations, the boy shot his little organ inside at odd angles, but when he suddenly jabbed the side wall of Jake’s rectum, the buck lurched upwards and shrieked, his entire body convulsing as that spot began to throb and ooze more blood following the vicious assault. Unfortunately, that mistake wasn’t a one off. It took a few more mind-numbing misses before the mouse settled into a more uniform rhythm, but by then Jake’s inside ached so much that he couldn’t stop crying and squealing for even a moment.
Eventually Alex’s thrusts slowed, to Jake’s immense relief and confusion, but they then stopped and he didn’t feel the familiar sensation of hot fluid filling his insides as he’d come to expect with Omega. Both cubs finally had a chance to relax, then, the buck quivering as he lay against the couch, pinned beneath Omega with his friend’s penis still deep inside him. He thought it over now. That Alex had finally finished and the wolf would be satisfied and let them be alone again. He thought that so strongly, hoped it was true with such desperation, that when the slap suddenly rang out loudly, the buck jumped and yelped loudly, as if he’d been the one hit.
The sharp cry from Alex told him the mouse was the victim, and the reason quickly followed as Omega explained he wasn’t finished. According to the wolf, his friend had tried to fake it, pretending he was done when he wasn’t, but their tormentor had caught on pretty quick. Omega promptly threatened the rodent, assuring they’d both be punished if he tried again to end this horrible experience early, but all Jake cared about was that it all meant Alex had to resume his efforts, had to keep raping him viciously until some yet to be determined end point. The rabbit was mortified.
“N-n-no, no more!” he whined loudly, writhing against the couch cushions as he felt Alex line himself up again to resume. “Please! It hurts so much! Please, Omega! I--I can’t anym--AAH!”
The first thrust cut the buck short and made him scream, flopping against the sofa and trying to struggle to free himself. His words were lost amidst a fresh chorus of whimpering cries, and shrill, sharp grunts as Alex resumed the full effort of ramming into him fast and hard. Pain flared up fresh and raw and it continued to rack his young body with immense discomfort for what felt like an eternity. Time seemed to drag on endlessly, his anus clenching, burning and oozing blood to assist in Alex’s attempt to achieve climax like expected, until the flesh was raw, and even his insides sizzled with irritation borne from the constant assault.
By the time ten minutes had passed and Alex still hadn’t been able to finish, Jake was an utter wreck. He sobbed loudly and squirmed constantly, muscles flexing and tensing against the organ penetrating him again and again as fast as it could. The mouse was trying to pleasure himself by now, he was certain, trying to get some level of sexual satisfaction out of the horror he was committing, just so it could end faster, but ultimately it seemed futile. Alex continued to ravage his backside, sobbing and grunting himself from the struggle to keep going despite his own pain and growing exhaustion.
Jake was beginning to wonder if it would ever end, now. If Alex couldn’t finish to Omega’s satisfaction, would he be stuck like this forever? Face down and being brutally raped by his own friend? Or would the wolf deem the whole task an utter failure and punish both cubs anyway? The rabbit continued to sob loudly in pain and grief, his rump bloody and aching as Alex’s pelvis kept slapping against him, making the buck’s fuzzy little cheeks bounce and jiggle. There was far too much pain to even worry about feeling ashamed or humiliated at the point. He just wanted this horrible nightmare to end.
---

Alex was exhausted as he continued to pound his friend with no luck in achieving the finish that Omega was looking for, and every time he slowed down, Omega was quick to correct him. His muscles ached, his breaths were heavy, every thrust was accompanied by a sob or an exhausted groan. Jake’s screaming weighed heavily on his resolve, but the wolf would not tolerate any mercy from the mouse.
Every second dragged on too long for the mouse, and close to 20 minutes had passed with no orgasm. The mouse desperately wanted to stop and his body was screaming at him to comply, but he couldn’t stop. He had to keep going or Jake would face his first client much worse off if Omega was the one abusing him. That much he knew.
Alex’s vision was starting to blur, his body tingling. He was starting to feel weak. He didn’t even realize he had stopped thrusting at one point, but all Omega needed to do was raise his paw, and the mouse resumed his efforts, groaning and crying into those exhausting thrusts, one after another. It was nearly impossible for the mouse to achieve orgasm now, but Omega forced him to continue.
Finally, Alex’s body could take the strain no longer. The mouse’s eyes rolled back in his head, and his body went limp. Alex crashed down into Jake’s body and Omega’s knee. His blood-coated member slipped out as he rolled to the side and off of the couch, collapsing unconscious onto the floor. To this, Omega chuckled.
“Well, guess he’s really isn’t into boys. You can go back into your cell now.”
Satisfied with the mouse’s efforts, Omega removed his knee from Jake’s back, allowing him to move back into his cell as the wolf knelt next to Alex, scooping the mouse into his arms and carrying the limp cub behind Jake. He deposited the unconscious 7-year-old onto the mattress, then exited the room, holding the cell door slightly open as he gave parting instructions.
“I suggest you both go to bed early tonight. You’ll need your rest for tomorrow.”
With that, Omega closed the cell door, leaving Jake to his misery with the limp rodent. Later, when Alex finally awoke, he suddenly found himself on his back, thinking he was still on the couch. He gasped and brought his limbs up to defend himself from the assault he was expecting before his eyes examined his surroundings. His muscles ached, but his head turned towards the tray of food, and the hungry mouse willed himself off the mattress to move closer to the tray.
He glanced in Jake’s direction, but quickly averted his gaze in shame. He remembered those agonized screams all too well, and it was bad enough when he wasn’t the cause of it. Alex grasped one of the two bottles of juice sitting on the tray. He hesitated for a moment, remembering the drugs he had to ask Aero to crush up and put in the bottle he brought back before, then drank it so he could rape his friend.
Alex was too thirsty to hesitate for long, however. His mouth was dry and his body demanding something for his stomach. He took a few sips, and placed the bottle down. He thought he was ready to say something to Jake again, but averted his gaze once more. After that, he picked up a bowl of hot noodles which had gone cold while he was spending so much time trying to coax an orgasm inside the rabbit.
He forked a mouthful into his muzzle and slowly chewed, feeling the awkward presence of the rabbit outside of his vision. After swallowing down the noodles, he was finally able to speak.
“I.. I’m sorry, Jake.. y-you’re not mad at me.. Are you?”
---

The shame and discomfort Jake and Alex were forced to endure went on for far too long, which eventually made the mouse exhausted from his own physical exertion, but his unfortunate friend was unable to contain his own tortured cries the entire time. It turned out that the younger boy’s efforts were neither too rough to result in Jake losing consciousness, or mild enough for him to simply ride out the abuse until it was over. Instead, he was trapped somewhere in the middle, screaming and sobbing with every hard thrust into his body, unable to faint or distance himself from what was happening. And every time he tried to imagine he was somewhere else, he was jerked back to the present by another wayward attack on the inner walls of his rectum.
Another long, agonizing ten minutes passed before Alex began to succumb to the sheer fatigue from his endless efforts to give Omega what he wanted and climax. However, that moment never arrived because the mouse’s thrusts grew weaker and began to slow. Jake thought at that moment he was finally finishing, that he’d feel something inside him to coincide with his pain and likely make it flare up again, but instead, the boy passed out. The rabbit could hear Alex’s ragged breathing, feel his penis inside him as the rhythm faltered and then Jake grunted loudly in surprise as he felt his friend land on him.
The rodent only lay there for a moment before his mass and awkward position made him slide off the couch. His little member popped free of Jake’s backside audibly and Alex hit the floor with a thump. The rabbit was left panting and sobbing under his breath as he lay still, trying to recover from the twenty minute long session of abuse while Omega chuckled and commented on Alex’s apparent disinterest in boys. Honestly, Jake couldn’t have cared less about his friend’s sexual orientation. The fact that this whole horrible fiasco had to end with the boy fainting instead of finishing much earlier, was bad enough.
Jake’s backside ached constantly, burning and tensing with every beat of his thumping heart. But it finally seemed like it was over. Omega was satisfied and removed his knee from the crook of the buck’s back, allowing him to immediately begin crawling awkwardly across the couch to escape to his cell while the wolf picked up the unconscious mouse. The rabbit didn’t waste a second of his freedom, retracting his legs and holding a paw over his tail and sore anus as he slinked onto both feet and hobbled unhappily towards the open door to his tiny room.
For the entire, awkward walk, Jake sniffled and sobbed, whimpering loudly whenever he stepped wrong and made his sore muscles ache. His grief didn’t end once he had returned to his little haven either. No sooner had he dropped to his knees at the foot of his mattress did Omega appear, holding Alex aloft before placing him on the rabbit’s bed. At first Jake feared the man intended to stay and cause more misery, but surprisingly he was quick to leave, almost closing the door before turning back to offer a few final words of advice. He casually reminded the whining rabbit that he had to be ready for tomorrow, which meant that even despite what he’d just been through, his first client was still scheduled as planned.
He didn’t get to say a word to protest Omega’s statement before the door was closed and locked behind the wolf. At that point, Jake just slumped and sighed, shivering as he rubbed his tailbone. His rump continued to sting and throb as he sat there, gaze shifting to the sleeping rodent. He lay haphazardly where the wolf had left him, making the buck’s ears wilt sympathetically. The poor boy may have just been forced to viciously rape him, but seeing the cub resting there, so helpless and disheveled from their torment, he couldn’t help feeling pangs of empathy.
While Alex continued to slumber, Jake inched towards him on hands and knees. His first personal task was to roll the boy onto his back so he was laying flat, but once he had him repositioned, the rabbit’s attention was unfortunately drawn to his friend’s crotch where an erection still stood tall and proud. The sight of it made the buck wince, not just because it was still very obviously aroused, but because he could clearly see it was coated in his own blood. That was his blood there, staining Alex’s penis and a considerable portion of his testicles and sheath. No doubt it looked as much a state as his backside currently did.
He couldn’t just leave Alex like that, the evidence of his awful deed still there for all to see, so it quickly became his private duty to clean up the unconscious mouse, before he awoke to see himself. It was a tough decision to make, but Jake was adamant that his friend not feel as ashamed as he had after causing the mouse so much pain. Moving to the food cart still bearing completely untouched, cold meals, the rabbit dug through the supplies until he found a napkin. There were no bottles of regular water to be found though, just his veggie juice. He did consider the toilet water for a second, but deemed it too unsanitary.
So in lieu of anything else to moisten the cloth with, Jake worked up a mouthful of saliva and then spat into it, wincing as he felt it splatter onto his wrist a bit. It wasn’t an ideal solution, but he had little else to work with. Thus, with napkin in paw, the rabbit proceeded to gently, nervously wrap his fingers around Alex’s twitching member and wipe it down. He was very careful to avoid any gesture too reminiscent of stroking. He wanted to be entirely professional about it, despite his own morbid curiosities.
Jake made quick work of the mouse’s erection, wiping away all of the blood until it shined pink with its own natural luster again, then he set to work with another few napkins and more of his own spit to clean as much blood out off Alex’s fur as he could. The entire process was super awkward and incredibly uncomfortable, especially when he had to gingerly handle Alex’s fuzzy orbs, but the fact the young cub was fast asleep made it much easier to accomplish. And the end results were quite satisfactory. By the time he was done, it looks almost as if nothing had happened. In fact, the rodent’s arousal had begun to fade by the time he was finished, which Jake took as an indicator to be on his way.
The last thing he wanted was to be caught touching Alex while he slept, so he moved away quickly, gathering several servings of food from the cart and retreating to a far corner with them. He wanted to give the mouse his space for when he woke up a short while later, and by then the rabbit had eaten his fill and was huddled over his Veeta, playing games quietly mostly as a distraction. It must’ve worked too, because when the young rodent finally awoke with a start, Jake yelped in surprise, ducking behind his gaming device to hide his face. Mostly it was so Alex didn’t see him blushing.
Though he didn’t look directly at the mouse, he could vague sense the boy move to the food cart with a hungry vigor. He stopped short though, during which period Jake became paranoid that Alex might be looking at him, so he shrank further behind his Veeta. After another moment of silence, he then heard a rustling sound as the rodent scrounged for a meal. He listened to the boy open a bottle to drink from, then he began slurping from a bowl of noodles. The entire time Jake was quivering behind his knees, folded up tight with his Veeta atop them like a mountain peak. He was dreading the moment when Alex would finally speak, not really knowing what he would say.
Unfortunately the tension in the room seemed to pressure the mouse into talking finally, after he’d refreshed his palette. It came sooner than Jake had hoped and he shrank inward in response, ears drooping as he cross his ankles over his backside where his fluffy little tail puffed outwards from. His own fur was still a mess, as he hadn’t the dexterity or flexibility to see and clean it properly, so he didn’t even bother trying. Silence followed Alex’s initial apology and the query that accompanied it, no doubt making the mouse nervous, but Jake eventually answered.
“No…” he said softly, shaking his head and causing his ears to sway to and fro. He didn’t utter another word, instead resuming his game and turning up the volume until it was obvious to Alex that he was busy playing, or more specifically, not interested in talking about what they’d just been through.
---

Alex was immediately discouraged as Jake continued to hide his face from the rodent, but was immensely relieved when he finally answered. Alex opened his muzzle to speak again, but when Jake turned up the volume on his Veeta, the mouse took the hint, silently returning to his much-needed meal. Tomorrow would be like any other day for the mouse, but Jake would soon endure the attention of abusive clients.
As much as Alex tried not to imagine what Jake would have to go through, he continued to envision the abuse Omega had put both of them through countless times. The mouse tried to put it out of his head, but the silence was making it difficult. Eventually the mouse instead focused on the sounds coming from Jake’s Veeta, trying to imagine what was on the screen, which helped immensely in calming the rodent’s nerves.
Alex slurped down the cold noodles, sipped his juice, and then started on a small bowl of salad. He remained silent, knowing it would be best not to speak to Jake unless the rabbit spoke first, which he hoped would happen before the night was done. After finishing his meal, the mouse crawled over to the mattress, and picked up the other Veeta, and booted it up to continue the last game he was playing when he was in the cell, until eventually, he found himself nodding off, and settled into his usual position on the mattress, under half of the blanket.
The night passed all too quickly, as Omega had a rather unpleasant wake-up call in mind. The wolf stood, naked, at the cell door, slowly, quietly unlocking and turning the handle. He only slid the door open just enough to slip inside, seeing the two cubs fast asleep. Alex was face down on the mattress, and the wolf tip-toed towards the sleeping cubs, being as stealthy as a stalking feral wolf could be.
When he reached the mattress, the wolf lowered himself, careful not to touch the mattress and disturb the sleeping cubs. He carefully peeled away enough of the blanket to expose his target, the rodent’s little butt. It was a challenge to lower himself over the rodent while at the same time not putting any weight on the mattress, but he was able to keep his body shifted to the side enough to avoid it as he moved his cock towards the oblivious rodent.
Alex began to stir as soon as Omega’s moist tip touched the rodent’s little pucker. He started to squirm slightly, giving Omega the opportunity to shift his own weight ever so slightly onto the mattress before grabbing Alex’s shoulders and forcing his pre-lubed erection into the mouse’s tiny entrance.
Alex’s body jolted as he snapped awake with a gasp, and Omega watched Jake’s reaction as Alex filled the cell with a shrill scream as the wolf penetrated him. He was curious to see what Jake would do after the initial shock of being awoken by Alex’s shriek as he captured the rodent’s arms and began raping him right there on Jake’s mattress. Alex’s legs flailed wildly, and Omega quickly spread them to either side of his waist before lowering himself more on the screaming rodent and recapturing his arms.
---

Luckily for Jake, the younger mouse seemed to be satisfied with his curt, single-word response. He was lucky because Alex didn’t press the issue, much as it looked like he wanted to, but the fact of the matter was, the rabbit was actually quite angry. He fumed beneath the surface not because of something his friend had done, but because of what he didn’t do. Jake had hoped for a few minutes of torment that would’ve ended with the embarrassing discomfort of having his insides filled with the rodent’s semen, but to his obvious dismay, not only was he not met with that particular ending, but it took Alex fainting before the pain stopped.
Because of his companion, the buck had to go into a frightening new world of nightmares with an aching backside that even now still burned and tingled with the memory of Alex’s little rod. All of the friction, the tearing, the blood, it was minimal thanks to the younger boy’s size, but it lasted for far too long. Jake’s flesh succumbed to time instead of sheer girth. Somehow that made it hurt almost as much as when Omega… No… No, nothing could compare to that. Nothing.
Shivering as he sat quietly in his corner, Jake continued to play his game, trying to draw his attention away from his horrible experiences in this terrible place. He was able to manage a few more levels in the time it took for Alex to eat his meal and settle in to play on his own Veeta, but the rabbit didn’t move an inch or speak to the mouse once. His silence actually seemed to be upsetting the boy, but Jake just couldn’t bring himself to utter another word to the rodent who’d hurt him so much by simply… doing nothing.
He was supposed to climax. If he had, Omega would’ve stopped their torment and sent them back to his cell. Instead, though, the mouse dragged it out until he collapsed from exhaustion. Why? Why would Alex want to prolong such a horrible experience? Did he hate Jake? Maybe the wolf secretly told him to do it. Maybe he didn’t know how to orgasm. That could be it. The mouse was at least a full year younger than him and even Jake had only managed it inadvertently so far through the constant abuse of his privates. That had to be the reason. Because the only other viable reason was that Alex didn’t like him, and he refused to believe that after all the time they’d spent together.
Eventually Jake began to nod off, but before he could drop his head against his knees, he jerked awake with a start and shuddered. He had no idea how much time had passed, having lost track of it in part due to his game and his own intrusive thoughts. When he lifted his gaze though, he could see Alex already fast asleep, curled up beneath one half of the small blanket they were forced to share.
“Hm…” Jake grunted softly, rolling forward onto his knees. He was barely able to keep his eyes open as he crawled towards the mattress and slipped in-between Alex and the wall, helping himself to the covers that the mouse had spared. In his efforts to settled under them, he roused the rodent slightly, who looked a little bewildered in his half-conscious state. “Shh… it’s okay, i-it’s just me,” the buck whispered softly, placing a paw on the boy’s shoulder. “You should… go back to sleep. Also, I… hah… I think I... understand why you didn’t… f-finish like he wanted, by the way… And… it’s okay.”
Without another word, Jake settled in next to his friend, deciding to keep his back to the mouse rather than spooning like he usually did. He didn’t feel ready for that level of physical contact after what they’d both been put through. As soon as the buck’s head hit the mattress he fell asleep, drifting quickly into a sea of nightmares borne of justified fears, irrational fears and dreadful expectations for the coming day.
It resulted in a very fitful night, which was obvious to the wolf when he arrived in the early morning. Despite Omega’s advice the day before, Jake had stayed awake far too late, finally turning in at around three in the morning. He was not at all prepared for what came next, and neither were his instincts. So when the beast opened the door and crept inside, the rabbit was still and as oblivious to the looming danger as Alex was. As the wolf made his approach, Jake’s nose started to twitch with recognition, laying on his side and facing Omega’s acrobatic performance, but he failed to stir or even rouse from his dreams.
His subconscious however, was more than just aware of Omega’s presence. It was conjuring horrific, frightful images, memories and imaginary scenarios that ravaged the buck’s young psyche. He was forced to relive much of the torture he’d endured at the paws of Omega, spurred on by the familiar, musky, canine scent that signaled the wolf’s presence. As horrific as it all was, Jake still didn’t wake. Instead, he began to writhe weakly beneath the covers, whimpering softly and whining occasionally as Omega positioned himself over Alex and prodded at the boy’s tail-hole with his slippery organ.
The first sound to reach Jake’s twitching ears was a sharp gasp from the suddenly woken mouse, which might’ve made him stir eventually if it weren’t immediately followed by a shrill scream. The immense distress of that cry struck the rabbit like an electric shock, making his entire body jump in surprise before his eyes suddenly shot open with a gasp. It took a moment for the buck’s gaze to focus on the sight before him, but when it did, Jake offered an ear-piercing shriek of his own.
The rabbit lurched upwards, legs kicking out violently beneath the blanket as he plastered himself against the wall, eyes wide with horror as he looked upon Omega and Alex, the wolf viciously raping the rodent just inches away from him. The image that assaulted him was so horrifying that he couldn’t even find the words to beg the predator to stop at first. He just sat there propped up on one arm, trying to become one with the cold concrete wall behind him as he watched Alex, writhing and kicking and screaming beneath Omega while that canid organ forced its way in and out of the helpless mouse.
Jake was whimpering and sobbing loudly in moments upon waking to this living nightmare. In fact, he wasn’t sure whether or not he was even still dreaming at this point. He almost didn’t care though. He couldn’t just sit here and watch his only friend suffer, so he summoned every ounce of strength and courage he could to scream at Omega.
“S-stop! STOP IT! Leave him alone!” he cried as loud as he could, clearly distressed and deeply frightened. His instincts were leaping through the roof with desperate demands to flee or fight. Unfortunately, Omega was blocking his way to freedom and his pleas were falling on deaf ears.
So, in Jake’s ever limited wisdom, he decided to listen to his instincts. What they demanded of him was something he might not have done if he were wide awake, but still trapped in his half-conscious haze, the buck ignored both past experience and common sense.
“I said LEAVE HIM ALONE!!” he shrieked, legs suddenly springing inward and kicking out in Omega’s direction.
---

Omega found Jake’s reaction absolutely delicious, almost as delicious as the rodent’s shrieks beneath him. However, Omega’s focus was more on Jake at this point, watching the bunny from the corner of his vision. This was a test, and seeing the distress in Jake’s body language, the wolf was certain Jake was about to fail it. However, the wolf had a bombshell to drop on the boy should he attempt to strike.
The moment Jake screamed out his demand, Omega could see his body shifting, and quickly reacted, rolling to the side off of Alex, lessening the momentum of those kicks against his ribs. The wolf then grabbed Jake’s ankles. Omega rose to his knees, one pressed against the squirming mouse’s back as he lifted and spread Jake’s legs to look into those frightened eyes, drinking in that fear for a moment before speaking.
“Tell me something, Jake. How young is your little sister, Susie? From your letter, I gather she’s at least a few years younger than you. She sounds like quite a cutie, actually. I might enjoy feeling her tiny body impaled on my cock. Perhaps we could see her impaled on yours as well.”
Omega waited for a moment for the revelation to become clear in Jake’s eyes before interrupting him.
“That’s right, Jake. The letter you wrote to your family, that was part of the plan. Now I know a little bit more about them, and I have their address as well. If I wanted to, I could issue a bounty on your little sister. It would be an easy job for someone to find that address and kidnap the little cutie and bring her to me. They would probably not rape her first, but I couldn’t say for sure.”
The look of dread over Jake’s face showed just how much he cared about the little girl. Luckily for the both of them, Omega wasn’t about to make waves in the overworld without a very good reason.
“Here’s the thing, Jake. I expected you might try something this stupid again. I have a feeling you’ll also try to strike your clients if you get a chance to. I assume Alex told you that’s against the rules, but that probably doesn’t matter to you. Your sister matters to you though, doesn’t she, Jake?”
The wolf paused for a moment before releasing Jake’s ankles slowly, watching closely in case Jake made another attempt.
“So here’s what’s going to happen. You follow the rules, and your sister stays where she is. Break them, and she’ll be brought here. I’ll tie you to the wall, and make you watch me rape her, and then, if it turns out she doesn’t have that special gene you have, I’ll kill her, just like I killed that squirrel. Now I’m going to fuck this mouse, and you’re going to sit right there and let it happen.”
Alex sobbed as Omega’s cruel words turned to the present, and further torment.
“Noohohhh!”
Omega allowed Alex to crawl a short distance from the mattress before grabbing both his ankles and dragging the mouse back onto the cushion. The wolf flashed a grin towards Jake before lowering himself on Alex again and forcing his way inside that tight young hole once again. Alex’s screams filled the room again as Omega resumed his cruel thrusts into the thrashing 7-year-old, his attention gradually shifting from Jake back to those wonderful screams and that soft, helpless young body squirming against him.
---

As usual, Jake realized his error just a little too late. He watched with fright as Omega deftly avoided the full impact of his spontaneous attack, and before he could even pull his legs back in defense, the wolf retaliated with the swift accuracy of his own predatory nature. A shrill squeak escaped the buck as his ankles were suddenly captured in those massive paws, gripping tightly as both legs were forcibly spread apart to reveal the beast behind them.
Before becoming paralyzed by fear, Jake scrambled to cover his privates with his blanket, gazing into those terrifying yellow eyes as Omega stared him down. The rabbit clearly expected to be raped as well at this point, and though the covers would do nothing to spare him that awful fate, it at least hid his privates from the intimidating wolf eyeing him. He was silent for only a moment, holding Alex down holding Jake’s trembling legs to either side like a curtain.
When he finally spoke, what he had to say was the last thing he’d ever expected or even hoped to hear. Rather than threaten Jake with bodily harm, or show his ‘disappointment’ regarding the cub’s disobedience, Omega asked him how young his sister was. The instant her name was mentioned, both of the rabbit’s paws slapped over his muzzle in shock, eyes wide with horror as he gasped loudly. The wolf carried on talking about Susie, about how cute she must be and how much he’d enjoy raping her or worse, forcing Jake to instead.
The eight-year-old rabbit was mortified by the words he was hearing. How did he know? How did he find out? He knew Susie’s name, but Jake had never said it out loud. He’d only ever written it. In that letter--! Recognition glimmered in the buck’s teary eyes, his jaw dropping open in utter horror and dismay.
No sooner had he made the connection, did Omega speak up again, cutting short a stammering, “W-what?”
The wolf quickly confirmed Jake’s worst fears. Not only was the letter a part of Omega’s plan, but he’d gotten a hold of it, read it and… and now knew more about his family and even his own tormented mental state than he would’ve ever wanted the man to be privvy to. He knew about his sister, his parents, his home. The rabbit quickly began to hyperventilate, shaking his head in disbelief. He’d given it all away. With his home address, Omega assured Jake that he’d have no qualms about having Susie kidnapped as well and brought here, even implying that the men he hired to do the job might rape her before she even arrived.
“N-n-no! No, please! Y-y-y-you wouldn’t!” he cried, sobs choking off his words as he shuddered visibly, so overwhelmingly distraught that he almost forgot where he was and what was happening right this moment.
Omega didn’t answer him, but instead, continued to explain the situation. The buck shivered with obvious, barely contained terror as the wolf accurately surmised that Jake would only continue to resist the abuse from Omega and his clients. He suggested the rules didn’t matter to the rabbit, but Jake was already trying to shake his head in disagreement, mostly out of fear. The buck went rigid though when his sister was mentioned again. As soon as Susie entered the equation, his ankles were released, with Omega watching closely as Jake lowered them slowly and nervously, his limbs clearly trembling with the instinctual desire to lash out at the predator staring him down.
It took every ounce of self-control he had to lower and fold his legs against the mattress again, shivering and whimpering softly as his gaze remained glued to the terrifying beast looming before him. As soon as Jake’s defenses had been lowered, Omega continued to detail the terms in light of the horrifying news. Jake was mortified by what he heard about his own little sister’s fate if he ever disobeyed again. It was all terrible, but what really hit home was the threat of killing Susie if she didn’t have the gene Omega sought. He’d tie Jake to a wall and rape her, then murder her in front of him.
By the time Omega was finished threatening Jake, he hardly needed to order him to stay put while Alex was raped in front of him. The buck was stunned. Speechless. His jaw hung open and trembled without a sound. There was nothing he could do but obey. He had to do as he was told, without question and without fail, or his sister Susie would pay the price. And dying here was a fate he simply could not condemn her to. No one deserved to suffer in this horrible place, least of all her.
The worst part was it was all his fault. If he hadn’t written that stupid letter, Omega wouldn’t have known about Susie, Mary or Lewis, or any of his friends for that matter. Jake groaned inwardly. He’d written so much in that letter, mentioned so many names, talked about such private and personal things… He was mortified to his core to know that the wolf had read every word, but it paled in comparison to what he was forced to witness now.
Omega’s attention had shifted back to Alex who cried loudly in distress before attempting to crawl away, but the wolf just dragged him back into position, casting a toothy grin Jake’s way that made the rabbit turn his head to the side in revulsion. Then the screams began again. Shrill and filled with agony, the mouse was once more subjected to the horrific wake-up call that had started his morning.
For the first time, Jake had to not only be present, but sit just a few inches away from the poor little cook as he was viciously raped by the wolf. The buck shook with sympathy for his friend, whining and sobbing softly as the room echoed uncomfortably with the sound of Alex’s pain and the wet suction and slapping as that canid organ drove into the tiny mouse over and over. Even facing away with his eyes closed did little to filter the horror of what was transpiring, and it was made all the worse by the fact that he could no longer bring himself to act in his friend’s defense.
If he made one wrong move now, Omega would kidnap Susie, and she’d either die or suffer just as much horrific torment as he’d endured so far, with no end in sight. He was trapped. Forever. This was his life now and there was no escape, no hope.
---

Omega grinned at the look of anguish on Jake’s face as he averted his gaze from the horrible scene he was forced to be present for. Threatening Jake’s sister worked as well as the wolf could have hoped. As much as he didn’t want to, Jake would sit there against the wall while his friend was raped, and the wolf had every intention of making the little mouse suffer greatly for his attacker’s pleasure.
Omega’s knot slapped against the rodent’s sphincter. The mattress jostled and bounced with the wolf’s cruel thrusts. Alex continued to cry out in familiar and unbearable pain. It wasn’t long before Omega began to groan with growing pleasure. Alex’s wide, wet eyes looked over to Jake, wanting to reach out to him, wanting to beg him for help, but he knew just as well as Jake what was at stake. He had to fight the urge to ask Jake for help, but even though he wasn’t willing to create more conflict within Jake’s fragile mind, Omega needed to be sure Jake’s resolve was truly broken.
“Jake’s not going to help you, Alex. He’s just going to let you suffer, right, Jake?”
Omega wasn’t really seeking an answer, just merely testing Jake to make sure he could be left alone with clients, unbound if they asked for it, knowing that if he attacked them, Alex’s screams would soon become Susie’s screams, and unlike Alex, she might not survive it.
“Mmh, now I’m going to knot-fuck you.”
“Please, no!!”
No sooner had Alex protested Omega’s plan did the wolf shove his hips forward, groaning as he forced Alex’s sphincter wider. Alex had been knot-fucked before. He had been prepared for it before Jake ever arrived, but it was no less painful as the merciless wolf stretched his sphincter and forced that knot inside. He began thrashing against the mattress, screams growing more intense as Omega’s knot slipped inside, and immediately pulled back, slipping back through to trigger more tormented shrieks.
“MMMHhh.. yes.. Jake can’t see it so I have to tell him how tightly your little hole is hugging my knot. It’s slipping back out now… and in… and out… and in….”
Each time Omega narrated his motions, his words were accompanied by another piercing shriek, and the mattress jostled each time with Alex’s thrashes. This wasn’t something Omega did very often with him, and it was always excruciating.
“Mmh, won’t be long now, Jake, and you’ll be ready for a good knot-fucking like Alex here.”
Omega already felt his pleasure building as he listened to Alex’s tormented screams, feeling that tight entrance slap shut on both sides of his invading knot, blood trickling down the wolf’s balls and Alex’s crotch and thighs, dripping onto the mattress with each excruciating motion.
---

The longer Jake had to sit there, back against the cold wall as he listened to Alex’s agonized cries, the more his insides writhed with disgust, fear and shame. He was revolted by the horrific act taking place, but fear for himself and his sister kept him from acting, which in turn filled him to bursting with deep feelings of guilt. Thanks to Omega’s threat, Jake had to let the wolf brutally rape his only friend right on front of him. It was almost more than he could stand. Just hearing the younger mouse’s pained screams made him want to vomit, but he couldn’t move.
Every muscle in the rabbit’s body had gone rigid with compliance borne from a deeper fear than he’d ever known before. Giving himself up to Omega was one thing, but his sister… that poor, sweet little cub, two years younger and far more naive than he had ever been, her wellbeing, her very future was on the line should he disobey again. It made him wish he’d never written that letter. Never let himself be tricked by Sid into spilling his heart and soul onto those pages. He was crying just thinking about it, but the sound of his own sadness was buried beneath the shrieking of the mouse before him.
He wanted to act, to stop Omega, or at least beg and plead for him to spare the rodent, but Jake couldn’t utter a word. Instead, he firmly pressed his back against the wall, head turned aside and eyes closed, wincing and gritting his teeth as he sobbed with paws balled into fists at his sides. His entire body shivered with the steady jostling of the mattress and the sloppy slapping sounds that told him all he needed to know about the torment Alex was enduring.
With his eyes closed, Jake didn’t see the look of desperation on the boy’s face, didn’t see that pleading gaze or suffer the intense feelings of empathy they would’ve instilled in him, and perhaps that was for the better. Unfortunately, Omega spoke up then, assuring Alex that Jake wouldn’t help. That he was just going to let him suffer. And though he really didn’t have a choice that didn’t endanger his own younger sibling, those words did well to worsen the rabbit’s guilt, causing him to burst into tears loudly, shuddering and sobbing as tears rolled down his cheeks.
Jake couldn’t bring himself to speak, even if the wolf had been expecting a response, so in place of words, the buck merely shook his head, ever so slightly. He didn’t want to do it, but it happened automatically, out of fear. Fear that if he didn’t give some sort of answer it would be misconstrued as an act of defiance.
The rabbit was undoubtedly broken at this point. Even when Omega announced he was going to rape Alex with his knot, which the boy loudly opposed, Jake could do nothing but whine loudly on the spot. He tried to make himself smaller in the limited space he was afforded while the wolf abused his friend, but there was no escaping the sounds and smells that assaulted him in this tiny room. The wet slapping of Omega’s knot against Alex’s sphincter and the smell of musk and sex, were enough to make Jake gag whenever he wasn’t enveloped in misery.
Of course, the poor buck didn’t need to see to know when that knot tore through Alex’s poor backside, as the mouse screamed louder than ever. In fact, his wails were so ear-piercing, that Jake instinctively grasped his ears with either paw and pressed them against his head, trying to block out the sound. It didn’t help, though.
Muffled though Alex’s screams were, they still rang clear in Jake’s head, and the sound of that knot popping in and out in tune to Omega’s commentary was so sickeningly distinctive that it made the buck’s stomach churn with the increasing urge to throw up. He just wanted it all to stop. This was so unfair and cruel, but he was helpless to end it. Omega was going to have his fun tormenting Alex in front of Jake, knowing that if the rabbit even considered attacking, he’d be dooming his only sister to a life of misery and perhaps even death.
Jake didn’t think this horrible experience could get any worse, but after Omega had sufficiently taunted the rabbit with the narrative of his canid knot pushing in and out of Alex’s anus, he decided to up the ante by suddenly informing the rabbit that soon it would be his turn to suffer in the exact same way. That promise of such a horrific future instantly reminded the buck of the last violent session of abuse he’d endured at the claws of a fellow slave. That fox had shown no restraint, just like Omega, and because he was smaller he was able to do to Jake exactly what the wolf was doing to Alex now.
The very idea of being raped in such a manner by such a massive creature, easily twice the size of the fox’s, was so horrifying, that Jake’s eyes opened with a gasp as turned to look at the nightmare scene before him, mouth open and trembling with disbelief. He managed to meet Omega’s gaze for just a moment before he looked away submissively and quivered, face contorted with immeasurable grief.
“Please… just stop,” he whimpered, but it was all but drowned out by Alex’s squealing cries. Jake actually found himself eager to get on with the horrible expectations the day had to offer. Anything to put an end to this horrific treatment that his friend was presently being subjected to.
---

Omega’s grin widened with every glance in Jake’s direction. It was immensely satisfying to the wolf to see the bunny’s anguish in knowing he could do nothing to stop the brutal assault on his friend’s insides. Eventually Jake could take this no longer, but instead of lashing out as he had done previously, a whimpering plea was all the bunny could muster. The wolf chuckled softly.
“I’m almost done here anyway.”
With that, Omega buried his knot into the screaming rodent one more time, and the mattress bounced and jostled with rapid, slapping thrusts as Alex cried out with torment. Omega pleasured that sensitive flesh in the mouse’s tight sphincter, his shaft stretching Alex’s torn rectum as he had done many times before, until finally, the mouse’s screams were replaced with sobs, and the intense groans of a pleasured wolf.
Before Omega’s orgasm subsided, he reached around Jake’s head, palming the back of the bunny’s skull and pulling him closer. Omega was panting with pleasure.
“Ah.. Jake, just to be--MMH… that’s it, Alex, squeeze on it…”
Alex’s arms folded over his face, hiding his misery as he sobbed into the mattress. He was tied with the cruel wolf, unable to get away without causing himself significant pain.
“Now Jake, Just to be clear… you are free to struggle with your clients. You can squirm, shove, resist, and run if they don’t tell you not to, but you’re not allowed to strike, kick, bite, or claw them, unless of course your client specifically gives you permission. Some of them like it.”
Once Omega was finished explaining, he pulled Jake in for a short, but invasive kiss, groaning into Jake’s lips, daring to press his tongue between those jaws, confident that Jake wouldn’t dare to bite down on his tongue. Luckily for Jake, he broke the kiss quickly, placing his paws on Alex’s rump to extract his knot and blood-soaked member from the mouse’s butt. With one last scream, Alex scrambled off of the mattress, desperate to get away until he was certain that Omega was finished with him.
“Now Alex, wipe that blood off your ass, get down to the kitchen, and prepare some breakfast for Jake. He’s going to need his energy.”
Omega then exited the cell, leaving Alex to sniffle and cry as he put his wobbly legs beneath him and moved slowly over to the toilet. He didn’t speak for a moment, taking some tissue and whimpering as he slowly wiped it over his sore, bloodied hole and white fur. It wasn’t until he had placed several bloody tissues into the toilet that he glanced up to see the misery on Jake’s face. He had to say something.
“J.. Jake I… I don’t.. I don’t know what it’s like to have a little sister.. but.. it’s okay that.. that you want to keep her away from here.”
The mouse tried to assure Jake that he didn’t blame the bunny for choosing to protect his sister rather than try to stop Omega from hurting him, but he couldn’t find the words. Instead, he moved over to Jake and knelt in front of him, throwing his arms around his friend, sharing a hug and a miserable cry with Jake. It was all he could do. Finally, with a sniffle, Alex released the hug and stood, walking towards the exit to the cell, turning to address Jake one more time.
“S-So um… what do you want to eat?”
---

The rabbit visibly winced when Omega actually responded to his pitiful plea, closing his eyes in fear at first. Then the wolf proceeded to finish his abuse of the rodent with a final, brutal string of thrusts that made Alex scream louder than ever. It was too much for Jake to bear listening to, clamping both paws firmly against his head as he shrunk inward on himself, sobbing loudly as that knot was buried inside the mouse one last time. Only then did the excruciating pain end for his friend, allowing him to finally give in to his grief.
Jake knew full well that, at that moment, Alex had to endure the discomfort of the predator’s throbbing length inside his tiny body, pumping hot semen into his rectum as his sphincter flexed around the intrusion. He didn’t even need to see it, because he’d experienced that same torment once before. The buck shivered and writhed with sympathy for his whimpering, sobbing companion. Even for Alex, who’d been here longer than him, a session with Omega still left him in immense pain, which didn’t bode well for Jake.
Though the wolf was finally finished with the poor mouse, he wasn’t quite done with the pair of cubs or Jake himself. After he recovered from his climax, the wolf grasped him by the head and pulled him closer. In response to the sudden, spine-chilling physical contact, Jake squealed and tried to pull away at first. As terrified as he was though, his flailing quickly subsided as he was pressed against the naked wolf and held there while the predator relished in the afterglow of his orgasm. The buck trembled, his skin crawling beneath his fur as Omega spoke.
He didn’t want to listen to what the man had to say, not after what had just happened, and especially not after that little comment he made to Alex, encouraging him to clench his muscles against that vile organ inside him. Jake didn’t have much choice though, as the wolf began explaining the rules in detail. He was given the freedom to struggle and resist, even to run and fight back, which astonished him at first, but the wolf was quick to state explicitly that he could only do so if his client permitted it.
All Jake could do was whimper unhappily with acknowledgement, but even that was cut short rudely as, suddenly, Omega forced him into an unwelcome kiss. The rabbit squealed loudly in protest, struggling as his muzzle was mashed against the wolf’s to have his mouth invaded with that predatory tongue. Writhing and whining into the kiss, the buck had to resist the urge to bite down like he wanted to, fearing the repercussions of such an act of aggression. He wanted so badly to hurt the beast who’d caused him incalculable anguish and had just finished raping his friend, but concern for his sister kept him complacent long enough for the kiss to end, uninterrupted.
However, once he was free, the buck turned away sharply and gagged loudly in disgust. Just then, the tense atmosphere began to lift as Omega pulled free from Alex’s anus with an audible pop and a shrill cry from the mouse who scrambled away. The wolf then relayed instructions to the boy and released Jake to rise to his feet and leave. Just like that, Omega was gone. Jake sat where he’d been left, gaze vacant as he stared emptily as the open door to the cell, mouth hanging open slightly and trembling.
He hugged the blanket close to him again, seeking comfort in it, but it did little to repair the psychological damage Omega had just caused. Jake had been forced to watch--or at least listen--while Alex was being raped, learned that the wolf knew all about his family and his little sister, and… and now he had his first client to look forward to. The buck was so shell-shocked that he barely noticed the mouse wobble to his feet and retreat to the toilet to clean himself up. It wasn’t until he spoke that Jake even acknowledged his continued presence.
Slowly, the cub turned his head, just enough to put Alex in his peripherals, but he didn’t say a word as the mouse tried to comfort him by assuring that he understood Jake’s reason for not acting in defense of his only friend. It did nothing for the guilt he felt, though. Sure he may have saved his sister from a life of cruelty and torment this time, but there was an immense pressure on him now to maintain this level of cooperation. He’d have to endure so much, and for so long. This moment with Alex was just a taste of what was to come, he feared. Omega he knew, was capable of so much worse.
Jake continued to stare emptily at nothing until the mouse came to his side and kneeled in front of him. At that point the buck’s gaze flickered to meet Alex’s and they both embraced each other. The rabbit accepted the gesture gratefully, but he hugged the rodent very tightly, clinging to his friend with desperation as he finally broke down into raw, unfiltered misery. He sobbed loudly into the younger boy’s shoulder, not wanting to break away from the hug even as Alex pulled back to stand once more. The rabbit followed the naked mouse with his teary eyes, avoiding looking at the bloody mess that still stained his backside despite the effort made to clean it.
Before leaving, Alex addressed him one last time, but Jake couldn’t respond right away. He took a few moments to wipe each eye with the backs of his forearms, sniffling loudly with a stuffy nose from all of his crying. When he did at last finally speak, his voice shook and croaked softly, broken up by his emotional turmoil.
“I uhm… hah… I guess… J-just a salad would… be okay,” he whined, head turned away as he hugged himself. “I’m not… feeling really hungry right now…” That was partly a lie, as he hadn’t eaten since last night, but it was also half truth as his stomach was so twisted with nausea by now that the thought of eating made him feel ill.
He waited for Alex to leave and for the cell door to be closed and locked before he could finally, truly begin to come to grips with the horrors he’d been presented with this morning. There were so many terrible events to look forward to and dread with every part of his being. Like Omega’s promise to hurt him in the same way that his poor friend had just been; in the way the fox had days before, only with a much bigger weapon. He feared that moment almost as much as he feared meeting his first client, which he knew was only a few hours away at best from becoming a frightening reality.
Pete had told him some time ago to live in the moment and never think about the future, but try as he might, Jake just couldn’t let go of all the uncertainty and fear in his new, terrible life. He was never going to get a break, and the time spent in his cell to heal, eat or sleep, it all felt so fleeting. Hours flew by like minutes or seconds, and then it was on to the next horrible stage of Omega’s cruel game, with no end in sight. Jake didn’t know how much more he could take.
---

When Alex returned with Jake’s food, as well as his own usual rations, he tried to make conversation with Jake as he ate, but unfortunately, the rabbit was too distracted by Omega’s latest and most disturbing threat, as well as what Jake would be expected to do in a few hours. He wished he had some advice for Jake, but he, himself, didn’t know how to make life in this horrible place any easier. The only thing Alex could hope for was a female client who didn’t want to hurt him, but he didn’t get those very often. To make matters worse, Jake was barely touching his plate.
“Come on, Jake, you need to eat something.”
At that moment, Omega’s footsteps approached the cell to address what he had just heard.
“Jake, are you refusing to eat? You think that’ll get you out of serving your clients today? If you don’t eat, we’ll have Doctor Aero feed you through an I.V., a needle, before you serve your clients.”
Omega returned to his desk. He was certain that small threat would be enough to entice Jake to give his body the nutrition he needed to make it through his first time performing his duties as one of the hotel’s many sex slaves. It pained Alex to see so much anguish and fear in his friend’s face, but try as he might, he couldn’t make the rabbit forget his fears. The one thing that was certain about this day was that it was going to be bad for Jake, and he knew it.
Eventually, the dreaded moment arrived. Omega opened the cell door and ordered the cubs out. As they stood, Alex threw his arms around Jake, embracing him with sympathy.
“Good luck…”
Omega allowed Alex and Jake to embrace a moment longer before tapping the mouse on the shoulder, causing a startled gasp before the mouse broke the hug. As Alex made his way back to the elevator, Omega’s paw grasped the back of Jake’s neck, forcing him out of the cell and into the hallway. The wolf wasn’t going to allow Jake to stall, making sure the rabbit kept pace. He led Jake into the shower room. All Omega would need to do was mention Jake’s little sister and how tight her little cunt must be to keep him still while the wolf hosed him off, soaped him up, and cleaned off the boy’s fur, blow-drying it to a soft, white fluff. Even though the wolf was in a hurry, Jake still wasn’t spared those lustful, groping paws the entire time.
When he was dry, Omega forced Jake out of the showers, walking him down the hall, past the various hotel rooms. Omega stopped at one of the suites, paw still grasping the back of Jake’s neck as he knocked on the door. Movement could be heard within the room as several agonizing seconds passed, then the door opened. One big, familiar, naked rat answered the door, his eyes immediately falling to the young bunny in front of him. It was one of the rats that Jake had been tormented by in his short stay in B-2, and his brothers were eagerly approaching the door.
“Hi, Jake! Ready to finish what we started last week?”
---

After Alex had returned with his morning meal, Jake had become remarkably despondent. He sat sullenly, widthways of his mattress, naked body mostly concealed by the blanket wrapped tightly around him. He didn’t say a word when the mouse arrived; had barely flinched when the door was unlatched to admit him. And now, as he sat with his friend, the rabbit was merely toying with his food, which Alex had to prepare for him and set on his lap before he would even engage that much.
The buck would push around the same chunk of fruit for almost a minute before putting it in his mouth, as if he could draw out this meal and the period of time he had to eat it. Which wasn’t far from the truth, at all. Jake knew that once he was finished here, the next order of business was likely to involve him being taken to his first client; or worse, having them brought to him to add more stains to his meager excuse for a bed.
Eventually the mouse spoke up, trying to encourage him to eat, but Jake barely bat an eye at his companion, only showing he’d even acknowledged him when Omega suddenly appeared with his deep, unnerving tone. He’d heard what Alex said and immediately accused the rabbit of trying to get out the wolf’s plans for him by starving himself. That struck the buck like a lightning bolt as he stiffened sharply and whined.
“N-no, that’s not--” were the only words to leave his mouth before his jaw clicked shut audibly.
It was a toss up which prospect had frightened him more, another visit to see Doctor Aero, or the threat of being stuck with a needle again. Given that the dolphin would be the one to administer said needle, it was safe to say neither option was ideal. Omega’s threat had served its purpose though. No sooner had the wolf departed from the cell door’s peephole, did Jake dig into his food with a frantic fervor, like his life depended on eating every scrap. He didn’t say another word, either.
Both cubs were silent for the remainder of the meal, and when they finally finished, with Jake looking somewhat ill from his overconsumption, Omega returned. The wolf instructed the cubs to exit, but the rabbit was slow in rising to his feet. He dreaded having to give up his blanket, knowing that his naked body was going to be molested very soon. It took Alex embracing him and wishing him good luck before he could allow it to slip off his shoulders.
The warmth of the rodent’s naked fur against his was somewhat comforting, and Jake appreciated any show of affection his fellow slaves were willing to show at this point. He didn’t want the embrace to end, but unfortunately Omega eventually intervened, startling both cubs. Alex’s arms fell away and the rodent quickly fled the room following the wolf’s silent instruction. Then Jake was alone, standing naked in his cell, uncomfortably close to the man he feared and despised.
A sudden strike to the back of his neck startled the already frightened cub, causing him to yelp loudly in distress and pull away before realizing Omega had a hold of his scruff. That massive paws dug into his flesh firmly as the rabbit was unceremoniously ushered out of his cell, through the predator’s office and out into the hall. The entire time Jake was whimpering and sobbing with fearful anticipation, both from his proximity with the wolf pushing him along all naked and exposed, and the unknown fate he was being forced towards.
To the rabbit’s surprise, their journey halted abruptly. Omega had led him to the shower room instead, where he found himself met with an icy cold, watery assault that made him yelp and sob loudly. He hated this part of his routine. The water was always so bitter cold, and the hose’s high pressure made it sting on contact, especially when the wolf swung the nozzle like a whip. But Jake had to bear with it, forcing himself to cooperate under the duress of Omega’s commentary about his little sister. It helped to keep him in line, certainly, but it made his blood boil.
He writhed and whined, fussing against Omega’s arms and paws when they begun probing his body to clean him in preparation for his client. The only bright-side to the horrible treatment he suffered, was that it was relatively quick. Only ten minutes or so to soak, wash with soap and rinse. Then the rabbit had to stand still while his fur was blow-dried to its natural, vibrant, fluffy sheen. For the first time since the night before his virginity was taken, Jake actually felt clean. At least physically. He was freshly shrubbed, but after such a thorough hosing, the metaphorical layers of filth had only thickened thanks to Omega’s wandering paws. Unfortunately, he didn’t get long to recover before Omega took hold of his scruff again and yanked him back into the hall.
Jake was shivering and tripping over his own feet at this point. The air used to dry him had been warm, but now the ambient temperature around him felt cold. There was also an urgency in Omega’s movements that frightened the cub significantly, making him dig his heels in whenever he could despite the grip on his scruff making his docile. The buck whimpered the entire trip, passing several doors and whining loudly at each one. He didn’t know which room would be the one, but before he knew it they’d arrived. The buck gazed up at the number embossed on the door, shivering and flinching as the wolf suddenly knocked on it.
Several long stressful moments passed before it opened, and what materialized on the other side of the door made it all completely justified. Standing before him, naked and tall, was a rat, but not just any rat. It was difficult to identify him solely by appearance alone, since it had been dimly lit then, but the voice was unmistakable.
A shrill scream erupted from Jake as he lurched backwards, trying to distance himself. His back came against Omega’s body, firm and unmoving, and the rabbit immediately tried to hide behind him, despite the grip on his scruff becoming painfully tighter. He attempted to escape a few times, but his efforts were halted before they began.
“N-no, no please! Omega, not them, please!” he begged suddenly, his voice high and squeaky as he tried to reach behind him to fuss with the grip on his neck. “A-a-a-anybody but them, please! Please, Omega!”
---

As soon as Jake threw his body back into Omega’s tightening grip, the smallest rat giggled from within the room. The last time the three brothers had encountered Jake, the youngest was wielding a blowtorch, which he was threatening to use on Jake’s toes while one of his brothers raped him. Omega’s arousal began to grow as he witnessed this display of pure terror, but he wouldn’t be the one to violate the boy this time. Omega chuckled as he held the boy’s scruff tighter, keeping him relatively in one position.
“Want me to help you get him tied up?”
“Naah, we got this.”
“Very well. I’ll be back for him shortly before noon.”
Despite Jake’s protests, Omega shoved the terrified bunny into the waiting grip of the older rats. Each of them took an arm and dragged the thrashing bunny into the room as the youngest closed the door. The rats dragged Jake over to the bed, forcing the boy to sit between them while the youngest climbed up behind him.
“You’re so dramatic, Jake, but hey, I’m not going to burn your toes off. That would be against the rules anyway. Actually, I wasn’t REALLY going to burn your toes in B-2, either, so calm down a sec.”
Whether Jake calmed down or not, the two adults continued to hold onto Jake’s arms, sitting on either side of him while the teen sat behind Jake, wrapping his arms and legs around the scared bunny, churring lightly at the feel of that soft, freshly cleaned fur against his body and eager erection, which pressed against Jake’s tail.
“Yeah that whole thing in B-2, that was all just a show. See, we all work at the nearby studio, so we already knew Sid and Candice. Actually, our job was to keep you alive and safe from other clients in B-2 until Sid arrived to take you out of here.”
The teen then rested his chin against Jake’s shoulder, rocking back and forth slowly as he continued.
“Sadly, we didn’t get as much time with you as we would have liked, but in return, we’ll be getting plenty of time to play with you today.”
The teen’s grip with his arms and legs tightened on Jake, churring into the boy’s ear as his paw began running through that soft chest fur, erection pulsing against the bunny’s tail as his fingers ran down to Jake’s tummy, across that tiny sheath, then back up to Jake’s chest. All three males were aroused as they held Jake in place, at the beginning of what undoubtedly would be a very long  and distressing few hours for the cub.
“So Jake--shhhhh, shhhhhh”
The teen ran his fingers over Jake’s muzzle lightly as he shushed the small bunny, not caring if he actually complied at this point, but he did want Jake to listen, eventually pressing his paw against Jake’s muzzle to keep him relatively silent.
“Shhhhh just listen for a sec, okay? If you do what we tell you, I’ll go easy on you. Now we’re going to let go of you, and I want you to start sucking my dick. Do it right and I won’t have to hurt you. Okay?”
The teen waited until Jake’s squirming slowed before the three rats released their grip on the young cub, allowing him to slide off of the bed unrestrained. The teen licked his lips as he inched his way to the edge of the bed, his erection bobbing happily as he moved. He spread his legs, crooking a finger to beckon Jake to approach, and service that arousal with his mouth.
“Come on, then. Don’t be stubborn, little bunny.”
---

As he writhed in Omega’s firm grip, the wolf ignored him completely in favor of offering to help tie the rabbit down for his client. His proposal made the rabbit squeal in fright and struggled harder to free himself, but to his mixed relief, the rat who’d answered the door assured that they could handle him on their own. He didn’t know if he should be even more frightened though, that the family of rodents would soon have him in their grasp, so his panicked, squirming efforts to free himself only grew. Especially after Omega offered a few parting words and then forcibly pushed him into the paws of the two oldest rats. A sharp, frightened cry signaled the exchange, as two sets of arms latched onto each of his and dug in firmly.
What did Omega say…? He’d be back by noon? In a dizzy, panicked haze, the buck’s head darted around in search of a clock. It had to still be early morning, because the main light in his cell hadn’t come on yet when he awoke to the wolf’s sexual assault on Alex. So maybe… six in the morning. Possibly seven. The frantic buck writhed in the grip of the two older brothers, panting heavily as he quickly did the math in his head. Five hours, maybe more, maybe less. He had to spend five whole hours with these monsters.
He didn’t quite realize just how frightening that proposition was until Omega moved to leave. At the same time the rabbit was pulled backwards, away from the door as the younger rat moved to close it.
“N-no! Omega, please!” he cried loudly, kicking and screaming the entire way.
The door closed and with it, that little ray of hope he still harbored was cast into darkness. Omega was gone, and now Jake was alone with the same group of rats who, back on B-2, raped him and threatened to burn off his toes. The rabbit whimpered and sobbed loudly, fighting the rodents’ efforts to drag him back towards the bed. Ultimately, his efforts were futile though as the much older, stronger men forcibly sat him down on the bed and joined him on either side. Jake shivered with obvious terror while the youngest of the group climbed aboard the bed behind him.
The first words out of the teen’s mouth regarded his legitimate fear in the presence of three rats he knew were intent on raping him, but to Jake’s shock, he then explained that he’d never intended to use the blowtorch on him back then. That news stunned the rabbit for a few moments, slowing his struggling gradually to a stop as he panted heavily from all of his exertion. He was attempting to come to grips with this new information, but then the younger rat threaded his arms and legs around the rabbit, causing his body to spasm in response.
A long whine came from the buck as he felt the naked rat’s body press up against his, a distinct hot, slimy spot firmly wedged against his lower back and quivering tail. Jake didn’t need to see it to guess what it was and it made his skin crawl. He wanted to pull away, but the young rat distracted him by continuing to explain that what occurred back on B-2 had all just been for ‘show’. For show… So it was all an act. Just like with Sid and Candace. In fact, according to these rodents, they worked for the same studio and knew the opossum and his too young wife.
Jake gasped softly under his breath, astonished and gripped with such intense feelings of betrayal and confusion. The entire thing had been a game. One Omega had orchestrated. He manipulated so many people like puppets to do his will, to pretend to be friendly and caring, or murderous psychopaths. And he’d fallen for it all, just like the wolf wanted. That made him angry. Furious even. And yet… he couldn’t bring himself to express his frustration now. The flames of his stubbornness had all but been extinguished in light of the realization that Omega knew about his family.
The buck shivered in the rat’s embrace, whimpering softly. He felt the teen place his chin on his shoulder, to which Jake turned his head away with an unhappy whine. This sort of affection was the last thing he wanted, as he knew where it was ultimately going to lead. Jake continued to writhe half-heartedly, trying to shrug his shoulder to shirk the snout that rested there, but to no avail. His growing discomfort continued to make the naked rabbit fidget between the two older males, but he was too frightened to put up a fight, and both rats still firmly held him in place.
The boy carried on, explaining they’d have plenty of time to ‘play’ as his grip on Jake tightened. With a loud, quivering whine, the rabbit writhed in the rat’s grip. He could feel the rodent’s paws swimming through his naked, clean fur, making his skin tingle and sending shivers up his spine. This physical contact was far too intimate for the buck’s liking, and when those wandering digits found his sheath for just a moment, he yelped and pressed his thighs together, pressing his paw against his loins defensively even though the rat’s attention had returned to his chest.
“P-please… please don’t hurt me,” he whimpered in fear, eyes closed and head turned to one side as he trembled.
A paw traced along the buck’s snout as his panic swelled further. Jake tried to say more, in the hopes he could discourage the trio from harming him, but a finger was pressed against his lips and he was shushed. The rabbit still attempted to speak, pleading softly for them to leave him be, but the rat’s paw gently held his maw shut while the teenaged rat spoke. He was promising to go easy on him if Jake did as he was told, but in the same breath, he was given the order to suck the boy’s penis. A distressed squeal escaped the buck in response as his struggling resumed, but the three rats were patient.
After a few moments, Jake’s squirming subsided. He realized they were waiting for him to cooperate, and as soon as he’d settled down again, he felt their grip on his body relax. Slowly, the cub was permitted to slid off the bed and onto the floor, where he landed softly on his knees. As soon as he was free of their paws though, the rabbit lurched away, scrambling several feet across the carpeted floor before turning back and quivering on the spot. He watched with a nervous blush as the teen plopped himself down on the bed where Jake had been sitting, legs spread and erection standing tall as he beckoned to the buck.
He was being ordered to comply, a direct instruction. If he refused now, he wouldn’t only make the clients angry, but Omega as well. But the very idea of willingly putting the boy’s penis in his mouth made him nauseous. He knew it would be no different than what he’d done with Pete, albeit, without the rude interruption by Doctor Aero, but the context was vastly different. Jake trusted the mouse implicitly at this point, but his only experience with these rats so far had been one of the worst he’d had to endure so far. Still… if he didn’t show some level of cooperation, there would undoubtedly be Hell to pay. If not now, then later on when Omega returned.
With a loud whine and hunched shoulders, Jake slowly made his approach. His reluctance was clear as day, but it helped to tell himself that sucking someone’s penis was far less terrible a task to oblige than having it shoved inside him. In fact, if he could avoid that inevitability entirely by performing orally on all of the rats, it would be a far better alternative. However, the rabbit still hesitated. He drew close enough that he was between the teenaged rodent’s legs, where he sat nervously, unable to look any of the clients in the eye.
It took some more verbal encouragement before Jake could will himself to up off his haunches and prop himself up with a paw against both of the rat’s thighs. He whined again, much louder, as he gazed at the twitching member staring him in the face, eagerly awaiting the warmth of his maw. Tears were welling up in the buck’s eyes, but he tried to blink them away. This was wrong and embarrassing. Repulsive, even. But he had to do it. If he didn’t, well…
This is for Susie. For mommy and daddy. For my family, he thought, repeating the mantra over and over in his head as he slowly, grudgingly leaned forward and, with one paw, gently hooked a finger around the hot, slimy flesh of the rat’s organ to angle it towards his maw. He couldn’t help wincing at the sight of the urethra, inches away from his face, wrinkling his snout at the musky smell, but with closed eyes and a strained fortitude, Jake opened his mouth and plunged it down over the throbbing erection.
All at once he closed his jaws around it, lips sealing around the base of the shaft, and his hot tongue and palette pressing in on all sides. He groaned audibly, cheeks hot with shame and humiliation, but he forced himself to begin moving up and down slowly, mindful of his incisors. Holding onto the rat by his thighs, Jake suckled and slurped at the penis in his maw, sliding the length in and out of his mouth like he’d inadvertently learned through his previous trials. The tears had begun to flow freely down his cheeks now, his sobbing low and pitiful as his performed for his clients with eyes closed to block out the sight of his degrading act.
---

The teen immediately groaned with pleasure as the young cub voluntarily placed his lips around his member, surrounding it with warmth before beginning to pleasure it with his lips and tongue. The teen leaned back, placing his paws behind him in a relaxed pose as he watched the bunny’s head bob up and down, panting and groaning as the 8-year-old begrudgingly performed his task.
“Ah yes… just like that… now.. stroke my brothers.”
The adults then took both of Jake’s wrists in their grasp. The teen grabbed hold of Jake’s ears as he began to pull away, tugging downward to keep Jake’s muzzle in place.
“Nah-ah-ah, you’re not done yet. Keep sucking.”
Jake’s paws were forced against the larger erections on either side. The two brothers manipulated Jake’s fingers around their pulsing lengths and forced his paws up and down until Jake took over. The teen began to relax again, the three rats giving a chorus of groans as Jake pleasured them all at the same time. The teen could feel the tears running down the sides of his sheath from Jake’s misery, making his compliance all the sweeter.
At one point during Jake’s efforts, one of the two adults removed his member from Jake’s grip, and stepped over to the night-stand. He picked up a bottle of lube from the surface and returned, gripping Jake’s paw and placing it back into position on his cock. When Jake reluctantly resumed his stroking of the second male, the adult squeezed some lube into his paw and began spreading it over his finger.
Without warning, the rat lifted Jake’s tail and forced the lubed digit inside. The teen, still maintaining a grip on Jake’s ears, tugged downward as Jake reacted.
“Don’t you stop. Keep stroking and keep sucking.”
His grip tightened on Jake’s ears until the bunny complied, then his grip loosened again. All the while, the adult was slowly pressing his finger into Jake’s anus, firmly crooking his finger over Jake’s prostate while the other adult began moving his paws over the boy’s soft rump, then one paw slid underneath, grasping firmly against Jake’s young sheath. That paw quested over the underside of Jake’s body, up to his chest to flick and tug those small nipples, then returned to grope Jake’s sheath again.
As they continued to force Jake to pleasure the males’ collective arousal, groans and cries filled the room, the males loving the attention the young cub was giving to their rodent members. That finger continued to slide in and out, crooking again and again against Jake’s prostate, molesting every inch of Jake’s soft body, taking their time in tormenting the young rabbit, as this time, they didn’t have to worry about Sid coming in to stop them.
The teen continued to hold Jake’s head in place by his ears, giving him no warning when he felt his pleasure building. The forced oral attention brought the teen quickly to the peak of his pleasure, his member suddenly throbbing and loosing several streams of the younger rat’s semen into Jake’s muzzle, not allowing him to pull away from the throbbing, spurting penis.
---

The perverted sounds his efforts extract from the older boy made Jake shiver with a deep feeling of humiliation. Knowing those noises were produced by the horrid act he was performing, was like the ultimate perversion. The lowest, most degraded he’d ever been. It put greater force behind the tears streaming down his cheeks, his sobbing renewed. Yet he continued to do as he was told. His head rose and fell, that throbbing organ passing unhindered between his perilously scissor-like teeth to fill his mouth again and again. It was frustrating and it was revolting, but it was tolerable. For now.
Unfortunately, ‘for now’ was all of thirty seconds, as no sooner had he begun was he informed he was doing a good job and then ordered to do something else. Jake was clueless at first, his efforts slowing as both older rats each grasped one of his supporting paws to yank in opposite directions. Automatically, the startled rabbit’s muscles twitched violently in response, trying to resist being stretched out, but the rodents were far stronger. Instead, he squealed loudly, pulling back from his effort to pleasure the teenager.
He didn’t get far before the boy grabbed a hold of both of his sensitive ears and jerked down hard. Jake’s cry morphed quickly into a shriek which was promptly muffled as his mouth was filled with the rat’s penis. Suddenly, the rabbit was no longer cooperating on his own. Even as he struggled to resume sucking at the teenager’s command, his paws were being forcibly manipulated by the older brothers to grasp each of their larger organs and jerk up and down. Jake writhed for several long moments, pulling on his arms and trying to release the hot, throbbing rods in his little mitts, before realizing what they were trying to make him do.
At this point, Jake was willing to cooperate in any capacity he could if it meant not having to be physically forced, so he worked his paws up and down either organ firmly and as quickly as he was with his mouth. He was determined to show them he could do it on his own now. Anything to keep them from manhandling and puppeting him. The unpleasant taste in his mouth, nevermind the texture, hardly even mattered at this point. He just wanted this to end as quickly as possible, even though he knew it had barely been five minutes so far, with many hours remaining.
Sobbing and whimpering, but otherwise cooperating fully, Jake continued to jerk off the two adults continuously to a chorus of revolting groans of pleasure until one of them stopped him to get up. The rabbit barely even noticed, as his paw simply retreated back to the teenager’s thigh until his brother returned and made him resume. He was trying to distance himself now that he had a steady rhythm going, in the hopes that he could find some special place in his mind to retreat to. Unfortunately, many of his memories of home had since been perverted by Omega’s news about knowing where his family lived.
He continued to try, nonetheless, which made him wholly unprepared for the lubed finger that suddenly pierced his anus. A sharp squeak halted all of his efforts as he narrowly stopped himself from biting off the penis in his mouth. His teeth did however nip the flesh enough to hurt. The rabbit winced bodily, muscles tensing and sphincter clenching around the digit invading it as he was forced downward onto the teen’s lap with orders to keep going. It took the poor, trembling cub several moments to comply with this new, uncomfortable development, even despite the tightened grip beginning to make his ears ache.
Eventually, he manage to oblige, slowly resuming his oral engagement while both paws stroked the larger organs to either side. Jake was shaking like a leaf and whining loudly as he worked now, though it had little to do with the initial penetration. The fact was, the finger was moving around inside him, like a bony worm. It poked and pricked at his inner walls occasionally with its claw in the effort to find and stimulate Jake’s young prostate. That spot, when it found it, was like a button that sucked all the strength out of him. His muscles tightened periodically as the overwhelming sensation came in waves that made him try to tuck his rump inward.
He barely even noticed the large paw stroking his backside, but he knew it was there. It wasn’t until he felt a paw reaching under him to cup his groin that he protested. The buck squealed and sobbed, starting to squirm even as he struggled to keep up his efforts to stroke and suck. His body was being invaded from all directions and it was just too much. He wailed as loud as he could with a penis in his mouth, expressing his immense dismay. Unfortunately, his own cries of distress eventually began to shift into something akin to pleasure.
It wasn’t much, but it made his straining voice quiver, his whines becoming unhappy moans. The constant stimulation to his prostate had already triggered a premature ejaculation, from which the tiny teaspoon worth of spunk was now being smeared into his fur by the paw stroking it whenever it moved away from abusing his chest and nipples. Jake’s skin crawled with utter revulsion as he was so thoroughly molested inside and out. He was barely even supporting himself now as his body quivered with every stroke against his prostate and every tug on the tight ring of his sphincter.
Jake didn’t think it could get much worse at this point, but he’s forgotten what would come of all his efforts. The teenaged rat gave him no warning either. So to the rabbit’s surprise, partway into this horrific display of abuse, he found his mouth filled with a familiar bitter warmth that made him squeal loudly and suddenly begin thrashing. He tried to pull away, but the boy had him by his ears, which all of his tugging on was beginning to give him a headache. The cub was faced with a momentary, harrowing decision. Drown in semen or swallow. He was already starting to do the first as he spluttered and gagged, but eventually, instinctual self-preservation led to him swallowing the spunk in three, gut-wrenching gulps.
Almost immediately after Jake had ingested the rodent’s healthy quantity of seed, he began to settle down, even tried to resume his efforts, but his head didn’t move this time. It laid with muzzle and twitching nose pressed against the teen’s pelvis as he hung his mouth open, panting heavily around the organ still buried deep between his jaws and threatening to make him gag.
---

The teen held onto Jake’s ears as the cub tried to squirm away. The teen groaned with pleasure and satisfaction as he heard the gags and reluctant gulps of the young bunny. The two adults kept Jake’s paws in place while he tried to pull away from the meat and semen invading his muzzle, but eventually, Jake’s struggles slowed. Once he moved his lips and tongue along the sensitive flesh of the teen’s shaft, however, his reaction was sudden and intense.
The teen gasped loudly as his sensitive member was stimulated again, but at this point it was too much stimulation. His thighs closed on either side of Jake’s torso, and the teen released Jake’s ears, pushing the boy’s head back, freeing his muzzle from his host’s cock. One of the adults, the slightly smaller of the two, upon seeing the sudden reaction to such over-stimulation, began thrusting his member into Jake’s paw, and it didn’t take much more to put him over the edge, shooting a strand of semen onto Jake’s arm with a loud groan.
At this point, both adults allowed Jake to release their cocks from his grip. The largest male, however, was not quite finished, grasping Jake’s shoulder, and spinning him to face his newest threat.
“My little brother may have promised to go easy on you, but that doesn’t mean I have to.”
With that, the largest of the three brothers shoved Jake back towards the teen, who immediately hooked his arms under Jake’s, and dragged the bunny onto the mattress, the adult following closely. Once Jake was on his back, on top of the teen restraining his arms, the adult took hold of Jake’s legs, spreading them as he climbed onto the mattress. He moved between Jake’s legs, capturing them against his waist as he looked towards the third brother, who took the bottle of lube and began applying it to the larger male’s pulsing member.
With Jake helplessly restrained and the lube being applied in full view, the teen giggled as he adjusted his grip on Jake’s arms for a lengthy restraint.
“Hey, remember that film you guys did a few years ago where you had Candice in this position?”
The larger male grinned as his brother finished applying the lube, leaning over the squirming bunny as he answered.
“How could I forget? She was so young.. so frightened.. she cried and begged us not to fuck her.” With that, the rodent’s tip slid down between Jake’s legs until it found what the adult was looking for. “I just smiled at her.. pressed my cock against her little cunt.. and…”
The rat grinned widely, pressing his tip against Jake’s recently healed passage, then grunted loudly as he suddenly thrust half his length through Jake’s clenching sphincter in one violent shove. The two rats held Jake’s arms and legs tightly as he inevitably began to thrash from the pain the adult’s cruelty had caused.
---

The poor rabbit was still struggling to recover from nearly drowning in the semen he’d just swallowed when the rat suddenly gasped loudly and pinned him painfully between his knees. That sudden gesture forced the boy’s erection deeper into Jake’s throat, causing him to gag loudly. He felt the teenager release his aching ears and grunted loudly as he was pushed backwards. Immediately, the cub broken into a fit of ragged, phlegmy coughs, trying to retract both arms to cover his mouth. Only one came free without resistance.
The younger of the two adults still had a hold of his right paw and was forcibly jerking himself off. Jake only just barely avoided a shot of semen to the eye as he turned away and felt a glob of the substance strike his cheek. The rest splattered all up his arm which quickly retracted the instant it was released. The youngest rat’s knees finally loosened and Jake toppled back onto his haunches, panting and shivering and coated in semen all up his arm. He looked pitiful as he shuddered and whined, bringing both paws up to hug himself and stare at the floor.
He’d hoped for just a moment then that that would be it. That this trio of rodents had their fill. It was a wild fantasy, though. None of these rats had shown an ounce of compassion so far, let alone restraint. And to prove how little they felt for Jake, the oldest of the group placed a paw on his shoulder and forcibly turned the rabbit to face him, announcing in no uncertain terms that he was not bound by his younger siblings’ terms. At that, Jake’s eyes widened in terror.
Before he could think to retreat, the large rat grabbed a hold of Jake and threw him backwards into the teenager, who quickly restrained the buck and began pulling him up onto the bed as the adults watched. The rabbit was kicking his feet wildly, gasping and panting as he squealed in horror.
“N-no, no! I did wh-what you wanted! Please! Please, no! Don’t hurt me, please!” he cried, but no one was listening.
In just a few frightening seconds, Jake found himself laying on his back atop the young rodent, arms pinned and legs kicking blindly as he screamed for mercy. The buck was beginning to hyperventilate by the time the large rat wrangled his flailing limbs into submission. Staring up at the looming figure slipping in-between his spread legs, the cub writhed and wriggled against the boy beneath him, breathless and frantic. Once his limbs were forced to wrap around the oldest rodent’s waist, the buck was effectively immobilized.
There was nothing he could do now but lay there and watch as the biggest of the rats had his erection liberally lubricated by his younger brother. Jake was forced to stare at it; long, tapered and surprisingly thick. His sphincter flexed uncomfortably just looking at the thing, and he knew that soon it would be going somewhere most unpleasant. The buck was quickly growing desperate, gaze flickering between the two rats he could see when the third suddenly spoke up, behind him.
Jake jumped at the proximity, but what he had to say made the rabbit’s blood run cold as ice. The teenager mentioned Candace. Sid’s wife. The girl who’d taken advantage of him and whom he had to strike with a whip. These three, or perhaps just the largest of them, were involved with the production of the films with her in it. Jake’s panic was rising quicker than ever now. These rats were monsters. They enjoyed hurting the girl, just like they were going to enjoy hurting him.
Even as the leader of the trio answered his brother’s question, Jake knew it was coming. He didn’t know when, but there was no doubt in his mind, and he tried to prepare. Tried to relax, to distance himself, pretend he was somewhere else. A happy place, a safe place. Somewhere where no one could hurt him. He wanted to go there so badly, to slip away forever, but he just couldn’t. And right when he thought he might just make it, the rat finished whatever he’d been saying, and it was driven home by a sudden thrust so agonizingly violent that he drove deep inside the buck on the first thrust.
A shriek tore up the buck’s throat as he predictably began to struggle with renewed vigor, his muscles straining and flexing against the intrusion beneath his trembling tail. After his first scream, more followed, one after another, as Jake was assaulted by waves of fresh pain that tormented him for far longer than it had taken to have half that throbbing organ jammed inside his abused backside.
It took nearly a minute of blind, frantic struggling and wailing before the buck began to calm down again. His anus burned like fire from the new tears that loosened it just a little more and his insides ached as they pressed down on the meat teasing the furthest depths of Jake’s rectum. He’d broken down in tears by now, sobbing loudly as he shook weakly and continued to writhe half-heartedly. The rat begun moving yet, but his body quivered in anticipation.
“Please… it hurts…” he whined, realizing he was saying the same things the rat had quoted from Candace. They didn’t care even a little, but that really wasn’t the worst of it. He had to spend five or more hours with them, and after what had already happened in just the first ten minutes, he was deeply dreading what would come next. Once he’d been fully penetrated and it looked like the rat was ready to begin thrusting, the rabbit squealed loudly.
“W-wait! Wait! S-s-something else! I--I can s--s--suggest… s-something else! Please!” he cried loudly, wiggling as much as he body was able.
---

After slowly forcing the rest of his cock inside the screaming bunny, Jake managed to catch his breath and speak, citing one of the rules given to him. He was allowed to suggest one alternative to whatever his clients had planned for him. Unfortunately for Jake, however, the adult had been waiting for this moment ever since first penetrating him on B-2.
“What? You want me to stop? The only reason I stopped then, was so I could fuck you later. I’m not stopping this time, slave.”
The cub trapped in his and his younger brother’s grasp was just a toy to the adult, a toy that he had earned the right to play with. He wasn’t interested in making this easy for the boy, only with using him for pleasure. The rat pulled his hips back and without a single care for the pain he was causing, began jostling Jake’s body back and forth on top of the teen with cruel thrusts, raping the tormented 8-year-old as the boy undoubtedly feared would happen with his first client.
As the largest male continued to rape the helpless rabbit, the other adult climbed onto the mattress, licking his lips as his eyes locked onto those tormented blue eyes of their little toy. He cupped Jake’s cheeks with his paws and leaned in, invading the screaming cub’s muzzle with his tongue. A chorus of groans from the two adults mixed with the agony of their little slave as he was violated from both ends.
Jake’s clenching sphincter felt as tight and pleasurable as the older brother had hoped for, voicing his pleasure as his hips slapped against Jake’s soft rump. Meanwhile the other adult was wrestling Jake’s lips with his own, suckling and licking at Jake’s muzzle and tongue, his paws traveling over the tense body of the violated cub as he was restrained, raped, and kissed against his will.
The rats knew from the beginning that Jake wouldn’t be enjoying this, and they didn’t care. There were plenty of slaves within the hotel who would have enjoyed serving the three if they wanted, but they wanted the cute, timid, 8-year-old rabbit cub to torment and abuse for their own pleasure. They had been talking about the things they would do to him from the moment they left him on B-2.
Now the moment they had been looking forward to had come, and the three brothers were going to leave no inch of the young bunny unmolested. As Jake was raped, his body and privates fondled, his muzzle invaded with the rodent’s tongue, the younger brother began dragging his tongue along Jake’s long ears, nipping, kissing and licking, all while continuing to help his brothers keep the cub helplessly restrained for their limitless exploration.
The eldest rodent’s groans began to grow louder as he watched the squirming bunny being kissed, fondled, and licked by his two brothers, his pleasure growing rapidly. The moment the smaller adult broke the kiss, the bigger male lowered his body onto Jake’s, sandwiching the young, soft bunny between the bodies of the adult and teen on top and below him as he shifted back and forth, groaning at the feel of that soft fur brushing against him as he continued his violent thrusts.
---

The quivering buck was so dizzy with pain, he barely registered what the rat had said in response to his desperate plea, but when he did finally grasp the man’s cold words, he gasped sharply in horror. His muscles tensed abruptly as the rodent pulled his erection free, then screamed bloody murder as his insides were viciously pummeled with violent, relentless thrusts. Jake’s entire body convulsed with agony, his tear-soaked gaze facing the ceiling whenever he wasn’t squeezing his eyes shut to shriek loudly.
No caution was taken by the oldest member of the group, his thrusts, quick and careless. The rabbit’s entire body was rocking back and forth across the teen’s chest as he writhed and struggled desperately to break free of the young rat’s grip. Every single second he had to endure was mind-numbing torture, that organ burying itself into the buck again and again with such rapid, experienced jerks that it hilted every time, stabbing its victim’s innards and bruising his aching rectum.
In just a short amount of time, Jake had become breathless, gasping for air in which to unleash screams whenever he could muster them. He was horrified and racked with excruciating pain as time seemed to stretch on for eternity. The cub hardly even noticed the middle born brother approach nearby, as his gaze was completely muddled by tears, but there was no ignoring the sudden, cruel kiss that was unexpectedly thrust upon him.
Jake’s screams were quickly muffled by the oral embrace, his shrill cries intensifying as he struggled to blink away his tears. As much as he fought, he was completely helpless and unable to defend himself. He groaned and squealed in disgust, feeling that hot, slimy rodent’s tongue as it explored the inside of his mouth. The cub wanted to vomit, but without a sufficient trigger, it was hopeless. All he could do was lay there and take the abuse, his clenching tail-hole burning and throbbing with every thrust, his innards screaming with fresh tears that oozed blood onto the rat’s large manhood.
Amidst the unending torment, Jake was vaguely aware of something slapping his backside over and over, the elder rat’s sizeable scrotum swaying chaotically from the frantic pace of his thrusts. There was something else too, which made chills run up and down the rabbit’s spine, and it wasn’t the second oldest rat’s paws molesting his exposed chest and genitals, though that did make his skin crawl with shame. Behind him, he could feel the youngest rodent’s hot breath, and the moisture of his tongue, along with the occasional, unfriendly nibbling as his trembling ears were assaulted as well.
The experience as a whole was horrifying, almost on par with his worst moments with Omega. Only one thing differed, and it was the equipment being used. Rather than having his hole ravaged by the wolf, with his canid knot, he suffered abuse from the rodent’s more slender, tapered organ, properly lubricated but wielded with the same heartless drive for self-gratification. It was still far more than Jake could handle, though. His first time with clients was every bit the nightmare he’d feared it would be, only somehow much, much worse.
As he writhed helplessly, squealing, grunting and sobbing pitifully into the unwanted kiss, his body bounced freely along the teenager’s naked torso, each thrust accentuated but a shrill cry and an agonized groan. This was pure torture, being assaulted from both ends with no end in sight. His body quickly lost the strength to fight back and he started to give in to the torment, though every so often his body would spasm and resume struggling frantically whenever he couldn’t draw a breath through a runny nose borne from his constant sobbing, or whenever a particularly violent thrust stabbed the inner lining of his rectum.
When the forced kiss finally ended, Jake gasped loudly through his mouth, desperate for breath to fuel his screams as he continued to howl, but with the middle brother’s departure, the oldest leaned in frightfully close, rubbing his naked chest against the rabbit’s as his efforts continued unhindered. At the very least, now Jake was able to express the full scope of his anguish, sobbing loudly and tugging weakly of his arms while his legs tried to tighten around the rat’s waist in some vain effort to limit the range of the thrusts filling and damaging his sensitive innards.
Eventually Jake managed just a few words, mostly lost to his incessant squealing and crying, but he repeated them over and over, his body convulsing involuntarily.
“Hah… ah! S-stop! Please! Y-you’re killing me!” he cried, face wet with tears as he threw his head side and side and bawled. “You’re killing me! Please! S-s-stop--AH!”
---

Jake’s pleas fell on deaf ears. Not once did the adult stop or slow down, or the teen loosen his grip on Jake’s squirming limbs. The rat’s brutal thrusts were each accompanied by pleasured groans and grunts. He didn’t have a camera on him. No-one was telling him how to fuck this cub, or for how long, when to cum, what position to put him in, or at what pace to pound Jake’s tight, clenching hole. He was free to obey his own desires which, unfortunately for Jake, meant increasing the speed and ferocity of those thrusts as his pleasure built.
He continued to bounce Jake’s restrained body back and forth between the two soft rodent bodies, his large sac swaying and slapping against Jake’s rump and tail. As Jake continued to scream out his frantic pleas, the rat’s groans grew in intensity, and eventually stopped, hilted into the screaming cub, his body shivering as he felt himself on the brink of his orgasm. Again and again he would swiftly yank his shaft back and slam into the young cub again, and hold, panting vocally as his member throbbed inside, releasing his seed into Jake’s sore rectum.
Again and again, the rodent would yank back and slam forward, holding himself deep within Jake’s little hole, prolonging his orgasm as long as he could. Finally, he slowly pulled his blood and semen soaked member free, spurting a small strand of cum onto Jake’s crotch as he pulled free, bouncing and throbbing as the adult slowly moved back, making sure to hold those legs apart as he did so that Jake wouldn’t be able to kick him off the rest of the way.
The teen dragged his tongue again along the length of one of Jake’s ears. Just as it seemed things were starting to wind down, however, the younger adult pulled Jake free of the teen’s grasp, forcing Jake off the bed and onto his wobbly legs, holding him until he could stand properly.
“Into the bathroom, kid.”
The adult didn’t wait for Jake to comply, forcing the bunny forward and into the bathroom. He didn’t bother closing the door, taking Jake by the paw and dragging him towards the toilet, lifting the lid, and wrestling the abused cub into the seat. He then lifted his leg and stepped over Jake’s lap, his paws gripping both sides of Jake’s head and forcing it down towards his semi-erect cock. He had to slap Jake’s paws away at first before his tip pressed against the bunny’s muzzle.
“Open up.. Open your mouth or I tell Omega you aren’t cooperating.”
When Jake’s jaws parted, the rat nuzzled his tip between them, holding Jake’s head firmly in place. He stopped as only his tip remained inside Jake’s muzzle, not moving or giving any commands. Then, with a light groan, a stream of piss shot into Jake’s throat, causing him to gag and sputter. The rodent held Jake’s head in place, most of the liquid falling from the sides of his muzzle and running down his chest and sides. Much of it ended up on the seat and the floor, most of it dripping down Jake’s crotch into the water below.
He didn’t care if Jake choked or swallowed at first, just holding him in place to accept this degrading act as a seemingly endless stream threatened to drown the young cub. However, once his stream finally tapered off, the rat removed his tip, allowing Jake’s muzzle to fill with piss before wrapping a paw around it, holding Jake’s filled maw closed and tilting his head back, holding him in place.
“Swallow it.”
The rat waited for Jake to comply before releasing his muzzle, the white fur still dripping wet and stained yellow, puddles starting to form at his feet where the rat’s urine had been running down his legs. With a paw on Jake’s shoulder to keep the boy in place, he began stroking his member in front of Jake’s face until strands of semen spurted onto Jake’s snout, face, and between his ears.
When he was finally finished, groaning as he squeezed the remainder of his seed out and into Jake’s lap, the rodent finally stepped away, lightly patting Jake’s wet cheek as he finally released the boy’s shoulder.
“Clean yourself up and come back to the bed to cuddle with us, cutie. You can use the bath. Don’t take too long.”
Before leaving the bathroom, the rat leaned in, grasping Jake’s chin and dragging his tongue slowly along Jake’s piss-soaked muzzle once before releasing him, licking his own paw as he moved away, not bothering to shut the bathroom door as he left Jake alone for the first time since he entered the room.
---

Even though his pleas went unanswered, the rabbit carried on over and over whenever he could summon the breath and strength to do so, but often times his cries were cut short by a violent thrust that speared his insides with such ferocity that he grunted in agony. Jake was beginning to go into shock, but although a large swathe of nerve endings had begun to go numb, the pain only continued to grow as the enormous rat pounded away unrelentingly and with increasing vigor, leading towards his climax.
The dazed buck barely even noticed when the first helping of thick, hot semen filled the depths of his bowels, as it was accompanied by one of the worst, gut-wrenching assaults to his intestines. After that point, the attacks continued one after another, the rodent holding position after each plunge of his organ to its hilt, milking his orgasm to swell Jake’s throbbing innards to bursting with copious quantities of his seed. Every muscle in the cub’s body was tensed and straining, trembling in the teenager’s grasp. Jake groaned, whimpered and sobbed in a medley of misery, his face a mess with tears and snot following his horrific ordeal.
When the brutal display of sexual lust was over, Jake could feel the rat’s penis slipping out of his his straining hole. There was barely any resistance at this point, and when that blood-soaked organ finally pulled free, the buck’s insides writhed and eject a glob of semen and blood before his sphincter could tighten enough to stem the flow. At the same time, the eldest rat splattered more of his spunk against Jake’s naked and flaccid sheath, coating his fuzzy sack in the sticky substance as well.
A revolted shudder was all Jake could offer when the teenaged rodent’s tongue licked his ear again. Then he sobbed. Loudly and miserably, his shuddering breaths the only thing breaking up his steady stream of anguish. The oldest rat had moved away, still holding his legs spread, but Jake had no strength to even try kicking at this point, instead, he just attempted to bend his knees inward in a meager attempt to shield his sullied backside. He wanted nothing more but to lay there undisturbed for the rest of his time here, but he wasn’t even afforded a few minutes.
Suddenly, the middle brother was yanking Jake out of the teen’s grasp, forcing the trembling, weak-kneed buck to his feet where he wobbled, barely able to keep from collapsing at first. Though the rabbit put up little struggle, he expressed his objection to his treatment quite vocally, whimpering loudly in fear and yelping as he was then tugged forward and essentially dragged towards the bathroom with instructions to go there. Jake did all he could to comply, but his entire body ached, making him stumble over his own feet.
When they began to approach the toilet, Jake started to resist. He didn’t know what the rat was planning, but he feared it all the same. In no time flat, the toilet bowl lid was lifted, and the cub was forced to sit upon it. He had little objection to being permitted to evacuate his aching insides of the ejaculate and blood that resided there, but it seemed the rodent had something else in mind. Before he knew it, the man had straddled him and grabbed either side of the cub’s head, forcing him downward towards his half-erect organ.
Immediately, Jake clicked his jaws shut and pursed his lips, squealing and writhing unhappily as his paws were slapped away from efforts to retreat and fend off his aggressor. Then he felt the hot, pulsing flesh press against his unwilling muzzle, instructions to open his mouth relayed with the accompanying threat of informing Omega that he’d been uncooperative. That did the trick quite well, as the buck whined loudly and sobbed, slowly opening his jaws to part his incisors enough to accept the rat’s organ.
Even as his maw opened, Jake could feel that throbbing rod pushing inward, making him groan loudly with revulsion. He fully expected to be forced to suck the rodent’s penis, like he’d done for the youngest of the group, but once the man had his tip inside the buck’s mouth he stopped. A few awkward moments passed with the rabbit panting heavily against the member in his mouth, when suddenly a hot, foul stream of fluid shot into the back of his throat. A shrill cry erupted from Jake but was quickly drowned out as he gagged on the urine filling his muzzle. His jaws, instead of biting down in surprise, did a complete reversal and opened wide, causing the rat’s bodily fluids to go everywhere.
Jake was utterly mortified by what was happening. The rat was peeing in his mouth. Actually PEEING! The rabbit writhed frantically with revulsion, unable to pull free of the rodent’s grip on his head as the endless stream threatened to drown him. He could feel the fluid splattering all over his naked body, staining his white fur a sickly shade of yellow before the power behind the vile geyser began to lessen. For an instant he thought himself in the clear, but a paw suddenly grasped his muzzle and forced it shut, allowing his mouth to fill with the nauseating liquid until full, at which point he was forced to face the ceiling.
The buck squealed loudly in horror, mouth full of hot urine and held shut. His limbs flailed, paws grasping blindly at the rat and his unrelenting grip as a leg was poised in the air, free to kick the rat with all the power it could muster. When the order to swallow came, to his utter disgust, that leg tentatively kicked out, pressing against the man’s thigh in hopes of maybe pushing him away instead of outright attacking. However, it seemed the rat would not have it any other way. The only solution to ending this vile, grotesque torment was to ingest the rodent’s refuse, vomit-inducing as it was.
With a pathetic, whimpering cry, Jake groaned and relaxed his throat, gulping down the hot, unhealthy substance with the most repugnant of sensations. It took three tries to get it all down, with his chest heaving after each one as he struggled not to throw it back up instantly. Once he was finally done, and his convulsing had subsided, the rat released his muzzle, letting Jake drop his head in shock. He still couldn’t believe what he’d just done, and even as he struggled to come to grips with it, the man was jerking himself off just inches away.
He came quite suddenly, giving Jake only enough time to close his eyes and turn his head away slightly as the semen splattered against his face and ears. With a small shudder of disgust, Jake felt the rat release his shoulder, giving him a wet pat on the cheek that made the cub turn away sharply and drop his ears. The buck quivered on the spot, paws grasping either side of the toilet as the rat instructed him to clean himself up and rejoin the group in a timely fashion. He expected the man to leave then, but before he did, he grasped Jake suddenly and, following a spontaneous, short-lived flailing of limbs, licked the cub’s piss and semen soaked face in a way that made his skin crawl.
When the rat was finally done with him and moving to leave, Jake was off the toilet seat in a flash. He stumbled quickly over to the open door and swung it shut, engaging the lock with a small click before dropping to the floor in a heap of misery. Finally he could give in to all of his aches and pains, if only for a few short moments. The cub didn’t expect a locked door to serve as much of a barrier from further abuse, but the security he felt in flipping the switch helped him recover enough courage and stamina to crawl his way back to the toilet. He was still panting heavily and open-mouthed, trembling weakly as he plopped himself on the bowl.
He spent just a few minutes trying to empty his aching rectum as quietly as possible, but the liquid squirting into the water was unmistakable. After finishing, he emptied his bladder as well, then slowly, uncomfortably worked his way back onto his feet and wiped up as much of the mess on his hind-quarters as he could. What he failed to remove with the large quantity of toilet paper, he aimed to treat with a warm bath. He didn’t know if he could trust the rats to actually give him the time to enjoy a bath to sooth his aching muscles, but he had to at least try.
Jake filled the tub with water only slightly warmer than tepid, to keep from causing his recently wounded backside anymore pain than necessary. He laid against the rim of the basin and rolled his way inside as the water level slowly rose, letting it consume him as he rested there in pain. As expected, his backside stung at first when the water hit it, but gradually the pain ebbed away and he was able to begin the tedious task of cleansing himself of the physical filth he was covered in.
The urine fled his fur rather easily in the water, especially with a healthy helping of body soap. The blood under his tail however was a different matter. It took much longer to clean in part because it was so sore, and just the lightest touch made him flex involuntarily and unleash waves of pain that lasted for several seconds. Gradually though, he worked the blood from his white fur, cleaned it from his wounds and freed himself of the smell of rodent musk.
By now he’d been in the bathroom for over twenty minutes, and Jake was beginning to grow paranoid, fearing the rats would begin calling on him soon. And if they found the door locked and couldn’t open it, they’d probably kick it down. He suspected the eldest would have no trouble with that, and shrank inward at the thought of the angry rat charging towards him after the door flew open. They’d probably all be mad and tattle on him, or abuse him again even more viciously than they already had to punish him.
Whatever make-believe scenario he conjured, it could never compare to what might really happen, so rather than tempt fate, Jake gave his face a quick wash and cut his bath short, unplugging the tub and slipping out onto the bathmat to scrounge for a towel to dry himself. There was an automated drying station standing just to his right, of course, ready and waiting, but the cub opted for the manual method in the vague hope that the rats would feel less inclined to grope him if his fur was still uncomfortably moist. So he worked the towel up and down his body, fluffing up his fur until it looked dry but was still slightly wet.
Once he was done, the quivering cub tip-toed quickly over to the bathroom door and unlocked it, trying to be stealthy, as he was unsure if they’d heard it lock in the first place. He unlatched the door at the same time, and slowly opened it slightly, enough to peek his head out. The rabbit quickly scanned the room, spotting the three rats on the bed and ducking back into the bathroom a little. He shivered in the cool air as it clung to his freshly bathed fur. Now that he was done and the rats weren’t expecting him yet, he was hesitant to throw himself back into the fray. Especially knowing what this trio was capable of so far.
His backside and muscles still ached considerably, in part from his own exertions while he was being raped, but mostly from that rat’s javelin-like organ trying to skewer him. Even now he clutched a paw over his abdomen around that spot, where his organs throbbed unhappily in memory of their abuse. It made him feel sick to his stomach and discouraged him from re-emerging from the bathroom before had to.
Unfortunately, his freedom came to an abrupt end when he suddenly heard one of the rats calling for him. The buck cringed and groaned inwardly, slowly pushing the door open again to peek out. They were looking at him now. Expectantly. Taking a deep, shuddering breath, Jake sighed and crept into the room, paws covering his chest and crotch and he gingerly padded towards the bed meek and frightened by the sight of three completely nude rats with their large testicles and eager erections clearly visible. The rabbit stopped short of the bed and stood there quivering, gaze averted while he awaited the next awful command.
---

Jake could hear the low murmurs of conversation through the bathroom wall. Luckily, although the three of them suspected Jake had locked the bathroom door, none of them did anything about it, at least not for the short time that Jake was inside. Eventually, if Jake took too long, he would have been harshly punished by his abusive clients, if not Omega later, but the time Jake spent in the bathroom gave the three a chance to converse about what they had done, and planned to do with their little captive for the remainder of their time together.
They noticed immediately when Jake cracked open the bathroom door, waiting patiently for the twice-bathed bunny to emerge and join them on the bed, but Jake was reluctant. He knew that once he left that bathroom, he would once again become the center of attention in some cruel, traumatizing manner. Eventually, however, their patience began to wear thin, and the teen’s cracked first.
“I can see your shadow, Jake. Quit stalling..”
Once Jake slowly made his way towards the bed, the teen started to move towards the edge of the mattress, slipping off onto the floor and approaching Jake, picking up the pace and taking hold of Jake’s wrists before he could recoil.
“Wait, wait, wait, just a sec, Jake. Let me ask you something. When I said that I would go easy on you, but then my brothers didn’t, do you feel that I was being.. less than honest?”
After getting an answer from the bunny, the teen pulled Jake closer, kneeling to the floor and pressing Jake’s body against his own, containing his squirms before continuing.
“Hmm, I think you’re angry about that. Are you angry? Do you want to.. hurt me?”
The teen was sure that even if it were true, Jake wouldn’t freely admit to such a desire in the frightening situation he was in.
“It’s okay, Jake. I bet you’d love a chance to get back at me, hmm? Don’t want to admit it?”
The teen cupped a paw behind Jake’s head, pulling Jake almost into a hug, with his muzzle pressing lightly against the teen’s bare shoulder.
“Go ahead, Jake. You can start by.. biting into my shoulder… bite me as hard as you can.”
The adults just looked on from the bed, both relaxing against the headboard as they watched their brother make himself vulnerable to the young cub, probably much to the boy’s confusion. The eldest waved his paw in a confirming gesture.
“Go ahead, kid. The little beast can take anything. You won’t get in trouble for it.”
The teen continued to coax Jake until he felt a firm, but reluctant bite against his flesh, his arms tightening slightly around Jake’s torso. The teen sighed with slight disappointment at first.
“You call that a bite? Come on, you can do better than that! Omega’s little whore! Come on, harder! Harder!”
The rat continued to coax Jake to bite down on his shoulder with more and more pressure until the boy’s incisors broke the skin, causing the teen to gasp and clench his teeth, breathing heavily between them. His arms shook against Jake’s torso, and eventually the rodent grunted with obvious pain, but neither he nor his brothers were moving to stop Jake. With such a tight grip on the bunny, Jake would eventually feel the teen’s erection growing and sliding against his soft abdomen.
---

Though he’d been watching the rat move across the bed, Jake was too slow to react when he suddenly lunged toward him and latched onto both of the rabbit’s wrists. Caught by surprise, he squealed in terror, trying to pull away, but nearly dropping to the floor when his paws were yanked away from their positions over his two most sought after areas. He was trapped before he realized it, whimpering loudly as the rat spoke, trying to calm him. Jake was venturing into hysterical territory after what he’d just been through, so every slight against him was seen as an act of aggression.
It took the rabbit a few moments to calm down after the initial start before he could really focus on what the boy had asked him. Jake continued to breathe deeply, tense and twitchy in the grip of the rodent as he thought over the question. Did he feel like he’d been lied to? Yes, he certainly did. The youngest had promised he wouldn’t be harmed, but then helped restrain him while his siblings did exactly that. He’d felt cheated, abused, manipulated and humiliated; and still did. Jake eventually nodded his head to answer ‘yes’, but instinctively winced immediately after, suddenly and inexplicably afraid that they might be mad with his answer.
He thought he had reason to fear when the rat suddenly pulled him into an uncomfortably close proximity, but other than quell his frightened squirming as he whimpered in the firm grasp, the boy didn’t harm him. Instead he spoke as if he and the rat had some sort of understanding. Of course Jake was angry. He had every reason in the world to be. But it wasn’t just the lying, it was the raping and molesting and the constant abuse to his aching body. When he was asked if he was angry, the buck had a quivering scowl on his face and was opening his mouth with the intent to answer with a yes.
Before the last two words of his second question could even finish leaving his lips however, Jake’s jaw had clicked shut, eyes bulging. He’d instinctively sensed something ominous in the boy’s tone as he asked if Jake wanted to hurt him. The answer would have been a definite yes, without hesitation, but the fact the question was asked at all, he suddenly had reason to suspect, and quickly shook his head side to side. No.
The boy, unfortunately, didn’t seem to believe him for even a second. He continued on with another question, to which Jake shook his head again and whined. 
“N-n-no! I don’t--”
He was cut off with another question.
“It’s n--!”
Suddenly Jake felt a paw against the back of his head, making his yelp in surprise as he was pushed down until his nose butted into the rat’s shoulder and muffled the sound. The rabbit immediately began to struggle again, even as he was given permission to, nay ordered to, bite his client. Jake was confused and terrified, pushing against the firm embrace with one of his trapped arm, in a futile effort to pull away from this madness.
He couldn’t believe what he was hearing. The youngest rat was demanding that he be bitten as hard as possible. It was insane; it had to be some sick game. Maybe they wanted to coax him into biting so he could be reported and force Omega to send him back to B-2 where they could really ‘finish what they started’. The instant that theory popped into his head he squealed with distress. It all made too much sense to not be true. And to make matters worse, when Jake’s gaze shifted to the older siblings, they only encouraged that he proceed. They were probably all in on it.
Jake knew he had to oblige every whim though, and as strange as this one was, he had to do it. No way would he do more than grip it lightly though. He opened his mouth gingerly, breathing hot air against the rat’s naked fur as his incisors scraped across the flesh until a mound of flesh rose up between them. Then, he slowly closed his mouth, biting down until he met resistance and then tried to maintain that pressure. He quivered bodily the entire time, struggling to remain upright while his knees threatened to buckle.
Once he’d held the chunk of flesh in his mouth for a few seconds, Jake heard a distinctive sigh come from the rat, like he was disappointed. Then the teenager began to antagonize him. Nothing stung him more than that last insult, especially after learning the meaning of the word ‘whore’ from Alex. To be called anyone’s whore, let alone Omega’s, was deeply offensive and actually made him want to bite as hard as he could, but still he hesitated. This had to be a trick to get him in trouble. It had to be. But the rat kept pushing him, goading him to bite, pressing hard against the back on his head to make his teeth dig in more.
He wanted it. Actually truly wanted it, and Jake was baffled. The buck started to bite down harder and harder, but he was further encouraged again and again. It wasn’t long until the cub’s teeth managed to puncture the rodent’s skin enough to leak blood into his mouth. The warmth and bitter metallic taste washed over his quivering, twitching, tongue, and he groaned inwardly. Suddenly he was recalling with unpleasantly vivid detail, the last time he’d bitten anyone this hard. During his second round with Omega. He’d bitten down to the bone then, but with only flesh in his mouth now, he was more likely to rip out a chunk of it, which would be obvious evidence of a bite if they indeed were planning to get him in trouble.
The rabbit couldn’t stop now, though. He’d been encouraged so much, and the taste of blood in his mouth, though awful, was oddly invigorating. To know it was someone else’s for once, and that he’d drawn it, instead of it being drawn from him. It gave him a sense of power and control that was hard to come by in this horrible place.
By now, Jake could feel and hear the rat’s genuine pain. He was gripping the cub tighter, arms trembling, and he grunted as he panted heavily through clenched teeth. The older boy was hurting a lot, and for a moment he wondered if he should stop and let go, but it was disappointingly fleeting as he suddenly found his lower abdomen growing warm and moist with a familiar and unsettling sensation. The rabbit knew exactly what was rubbing up against him and he continued to bite down angrily with more and more pressure, until his jaws were trembling with strain and eventually, until his incisors were nearly overlapping.
---

The rat’s arousal rubbed eagerly onto Jake’s soft fur as Jake obliged with a piercing bite. He expected Jake to release him in surprise when he felt the rat’s arousal, but this only angered the buck into biting down even harder. The teen shuddered and cried out in pain, tears beginning to stream from his face. He began to groan through clenched teeth, allowing Jake to hold the painful clamp on his shoulder a moment longer before gripping Jake’s arms, trying to ease the angry bunny back.
“J-Jake..! Jake, wanna punch me in the face? Wanna hurt me even more?”
The rat continued to coax Jake until the bite was released and he could see the confusion in the cub’s eyes. Tears were running down the teen’s face already, but he was still smiling, and still eager to take more punishment from the 8-year-old they had been abusing.
“Do it. Hit me as hard as you can, right in the face.”
The teen chuckled at Jake’s conflict as he released the boy’s arms, allowing Jake the freedom to strike him as the teen moved his own arms behind his back and leaned forward. After a moment of inaction, the teen’s brow raised.
“Ah, you think I’m trying to trick you into breaking the rules, is that it? Well then, let’s put that fear to rest, shall we?”
The teen stood, walking past Jake to the hotel room door. The rat opened the door, looking down both sides of the hall until he spotted who he was looking for.
“Hey, excuse me, guard? Can you come in here for just a sec?”
Soon, the teen had ushered in a horse that was patrolling the hallway into the room, beginning to explain the situation.
“Okay, I just told Jake to hit me in the face. What’s the rule on that?”
“He’s not allowed to hit you unless given permission. If you tell him to hit you, he can do so.”
“Well, now you have a witness, Jake.”
The teen crossed the room again, kneeling in front of Jake once again, grinning as his eyes shifted to the guard still watching the scene unfold before him, then back to Jake.
“Jake? ….hit me in the face.. anywhere in the face.. as many times as you want to.”
With that, the horse, not really interested in seeing what happened next, turned and exited the room, leaving Jake with no more obstacles between him and the rat’s vulnerable, grinning face.
---

All Jake could think about as he bit down as hard as he could, was the growing ache in his jaw and the unpleasant, metallic taste in his mouth. He was panting heavily, his breaths spraying tiny droplets of blood, which had begun to soak into the fur around his mouth. Anger was keeping him going, unrelenting and straining to bite through and perhaps even rip out a chunk of the rodent’s flesh. In Jake’s current state of mind, he felt the boy deserved no less for lying, and sitting back, even helping, while his brothers did horrible things to him.
The little cub had become so wrapped up in his righteous fury that when the teenaged rat grabbed his arms and tried to pull him away, Jake resisted. He pushed against the rodent’s efforts and kept biting harder, his jaw trembling with pain. The teen spoke up then, saying his name to grab his attention before requesting he further harm his client by punching him. Those words created enough confusion in the young buck’s mind to distract him from his efforts, which was all it took.
With the full force behind his clenching jaws abated, the rat was eventually able to coax him away from the wound he’d inflicted. Jake’s teary-eyed gaze landed on the gruesome, bloody sight and he whined. It looked terrible, but when his focus shifted to the boy again, he was crying but also had a smile on his face. The rabbit was thoroughly baffled at this point. Did he enjoy being bitten? And now apparently, he wanted the cub to strike him in the face. Even as he released Jake’s arms, he was requesting to be punched. As hard as possible. Right in his face.
Jake could only stare at the rat, wide-eyed with disbelief as he settled into a submissive position, arms behind his back. The rabbit didn’t budge an inch though, except to cover his privates with one paw, a knee-jerk response to having his arms free again. It didn’t take long for the teenager to suspect and accurately guess the source of Jake’s hesitation. As soon as the words had left his mouth, the cub was nodding. And just like that the rat stood up and marched towards him. Yelping, the buck jumped to one side, grateful to have the older boy pass by on his way to the door.
After poking his head out into the hall, the rodent called for a guard, and just a few moments later swung the door wide open to admit a hulking horse. Jake shrank at the sight, and devoted both arms to properly trying to hide his nakedness in a flash. He stared with wide eyes and trembled as the teenager explained the situation and asked the guard about the rules. The rabbit’s gaze flickered to the horse for his answer, then back to the client. According to him Jake had a witness now, but that meant little to him. Considering the fiasco with Sid, the horse could just be an actor paid to lie too.
In fact, this whole situation could be some insidious set-up by Omega meant to torment him. He’d never really know until it was revealed, and that insecurity was maddening. Jake didn’t know how to react here. What was safe. What would get him in trouble and what wouldn’t. It was like a quiz filled with trick questions. Would he be playing it careful if he did as told, or just walking into a trap? There was no way of telling. There wasn’t much time to decide the best course of action, either.
The rat marched right back to Jake and kneeled down again, expressly stating, it front of the guard, that he wanted the rabbit to hit him in the face wherever he wanted and as many times as he wanted. The buck winced nervously, his posture curling inward slightly as he trembled. Nearby, the guard remained only a moment longer before leaving, uninterested in the twisted game being carried out. Jake whined as he watched him go.
Now it was just him and the rat, his brothers still hanging out on the bed. Jake stared at the proffered face, trying not to make eye-contact as wrestled with his indecision. He had to make some move, or he would be disobeying. And disobedience meant putting his little sister Susie at risk. Which he would sooner die than allow. So… Slowly, the cub forced himself to peel one arm away from covering his chest to raise it above his head. He formed a fist and turned away, squeezing his eyes shut and quivering on the spot for several long moments.
Eventually, and quite spontaneously, he swung downward, clipping the side of the rat’s muzzle in his blind attempt to hit the teen as requested. Even that little bit of contact made him flinch and shrink away in fear. He expected anger or retaliation, but instead the boy asked for more, demanding he hit harder. Jake could only whine and crack open one eye to better adjust his arm and took another swing, bopping the rat hard and firm, right on his snout. It wasn’t by far his best effort, and he was quickly called out on it.
Like before, insults were used to encourage anger, and it didn’t take long before the buck’s hidden rage returned. Even as tears fell from his eyes, Jake had begun throwing his aching fists at the rat in a near-blind fury. Many of his swings actually missed their mark, smacking an ear, a shoulder, thumping the side of the boy’s head. Eventually, the rabbit was enveloped with seething hatred. He began shouting at the rat.
“I hate you! I hate you! J-just leave me alone! An--and s-stop smiling!” he cried. That part bugged him the most. The more he attacked, the more the rat groaned and grunted in pain from his blows, the more he smiled. Like every bit of Jake’s rage merely excited him. “Ah… hah! W-what’s wrong with you? Stop it! S-stop smiling!” The buck was sobbing loudly as he began to weaken with exhaustion, his fists and arms throbbing from numerous violent collisions with the bony rat.
Jake hardly even cared that he wasn’t hiding his nakedness anymore, he just wanted that rat to stop smiling. Since his arms had failed to do the job, the buck instinctively lifted a leg and kicked out at the boy as hard as he could.
---

The teen waited patiently for Jake to work up the courage to hit him. Despite trying to quell Jake’s fears, the bunny still didn’t seem to believe him, which made the rat sigh impatiently. Eventually though, a smirk formed again as Jake balled up his fist, and looked away. With Jake’s first swing, a single knuckle bounced off the side of his snout, flicking a lip down to slap back into place with an audible pop.
“Come on, HIT me!”
His second attempt to coax Jake out of his reluctance had also failed, as the bunny swung hesitantly again, this time hitting him directly on the snout, across his nose. This was enough to cause the teen to shake his head and snort, scrunching his nose repeatedly with discomfort, but he was still disappointed with that effort.
“What the hell are you trying to do? Pick my boogers? You were much more eager to suck my dick than to hit me. Do you like sucking a guy’s dick? Would you like to suck mine again like the dirty slut you are?”
That seemed to do the trick. Jake’s expression filled with rage, immediately drawing a smile across the teen’s muzzle as Jake was finally angry enough to go at him as hard as the teen was hoping for. Fists from the cub came flying at him from all directions, and aimed to leave no inch of his face unbeaten. His muzzle, one of his eyes, his cheek, arm, and his ear took a pummeling, and every chance he got, he looked back at Jake with that pleased grin that only served to infuriate the cub even more, much to the amusement of all three males as the two on the bed began to chuckle at Jake’s demands for the teen to stop smiling at him.
When mere punches weren’t giving Jake the satisfaction he wanted, he resolved to bring up a foot and plant it with an audible thump into the teen’s torso, expelling the air from his lungs as he doubled over, gasping for air before raising his paw for the exhausted bunny to stop.
“Now I didn’t--” The teen paused to turn his head and spit out some blood that had pooled in his mouth before continuing. “I didn’t give you permission to kick me.”
The teen stood to his feet, staring Jake down, his smile gone for the moment, one of his eyes bloodshot from abuse and a streak of blood down his face from the bottom lid of this eye. He continued to stare Jake down silently for a moment before the grin returned, showing off his blood-stained teeth as he chuckled happily.
“I’m just messing with you, Jake, I’m not mad at you. You wanna start kicking now? Alright, let’s free-style.”
The rat took a couple steps back, licking his own blood from his lips as he raised his paws and curled his fingers at Jake.
“Come on, then. Kick me wherever you want.”
As he said this, the teen stomped his feet to either side, widening his stance, swaying his hips to dangle his sizable sac between his legs to draw Jake’s attention to it.
“If you still think I’m gonna get you in trouble for this, then you’ve got nothing to lose at this point, right? Come on! Give it to me, cum-slut!”
---

When Jake’s foot connected with the rat’s chest hard enough to leave him winded, the emotionally distraught cub was instantly horrified by his own actions. He stumbled backward a few steps, suddenly feeling small and helpless as his previous rage evaporated for a few awkward moments. He looked down at the teenaged rodent, gasping for air with a paw raised in defense. The boy started to speak, but had to spit up some blood first. Then the worst revelation came to light.
He’d just attacked a client. Jake, Omega’s precious chew toy, had assaulted a customer. Maybe before he’d had the rat’s permission, but this time he didn’t and the teen said as much, rising to his feet with an intimidating look in his eyes that made the rabbit’s knees weaken and buckle beneath him, dropping the cub to the floor. The rodent was no longer smiling, his face looking considerably roughed up  from Jake’s earlier outburst.
The poor eight-year-old bunny quivered in the shadow of the rat, gaze flickering to the two older brothers on the bed, both hoping for their interference and hoping they didn’t get involved at all. Jake didn’t have a leg to stand on in this place. He was at the whim of these three insane rodents, who took great pleasure it hurting him and coercing him into breaking the rules. They couldn’t be trusted, but if he didn’t obey, a worse fate awaited him. And now, for all he knew, he was utterly doomed.
His clients would tattle and Omega would get mad. He’d probably rape Jake again, or find some new way to torment him. Then he’d be sent to B-2. Permanently this time. After just an hour or so, he’d probably be dead. But not before suffering the most horrific, unspeakable agony at the paws of soulless, murderous rapists. Just imagining a tenth of the future that might await him was enough to empty Jake’s bladder. Fortunately though, after going to the bathroom, only the smallest trickle leaked from his naked, limp sheath.
The rabbit hardly noticed in the face of such overwhelming terror. But it all stopped suddenly. The rat’s blood-stained grin returned and he seemed to alleviate all of Jake’s worries and fears with just a few words. He wasn’t mad. He was just joking. In fact, he now seemed thrilled by the idea of being kicked. The teen suggested free-style, but the buck merely cocked his head in confusion.
Relieved, but still a bit worried, Jake watched the young rat take several steps back and crook a finger in the cub’s direction. He then ordered his hired slave to kick him anywhere he desired. As if to further encourage the cub, his stance widened, leaving that enormous, finely haired scrotum to dangle between his legs like a target. The teen swayed his hips, making his intended objective obvious to the rabbit.
Jake didn’t move however, staying slumped with his legs folded and pressed firmly against his naked backside as he hugged himself. He couldn’t help but stare in disbelief at the rat, wagging his genitals around and demanding the cub to attack them. It didn’t make any sense, and he wanted to refuse, but what the teenaged rodent said next suddenly reignited the flames of Jake’s righteous anger. He knew the rat was just trying to rile him up at this point, but amongst the insults rang a bit of truth.
He knew he must be doomed at this point, if his clients indeed planned to lodge a complaint, so in that instance, he had nothing to lose and one last chance to take out his frustrations before the darkness of this underworld consumed him.
Of course, Jake didn’t really get a chance to review his decision before it was made. The rat’s final insult was the last straw and the rabbit’s composure cracked. He suddenly lurched off the ground in a white blur, feral with anger as he charged towards the rat on hands and feet. Just short of reaching his target, he spun around sharply, kicking his feet off the ground and driving both soft footpads into the teenager’s exposed, squishy sac.
The buck’s legs kicked out so hard, that there was an audible, fleshy slap as every ounce of Jake’s strength went into the attack. And then he was off. Bolting like a frightened feral, the rabbit shot across the room and straight into the bathroom, skidding to a stop on the bath mat and scrambling back to the door to lock and secure it.
Jake was panting heavily, heart racing and vision spinning. He still burned with rage and wanted to kick the rat again and again until he stopped moving forever, but fear had won, driving him to flee and hide. He didn’t stop with locking the door either. The panicking buck began grabbing every item he could find to barricade himself inside. He didn’t have much to work with, but once he was satisfied, the cub dropped to the floor, weak and trembling as he tried to catch his breath.
---

That last insult had done it. As soon as Jake began to charge at the young teen, that blood-stained grin widened, and so did the teen’s stance, giving Jake a clear shot to his large scrotum dangling below a needy erection. As soon as Jake spun around, the teen instantly knew this was going to be immensely painful, and wasn’t sure if he would be able to handle such a ferocious kick, instead of the reserved, nervous abuse Jake had given him before, but he stood his ground, knowing it would be worth it in the end.
The rat’s hips shot back as Jake’s footpaws made contact, triggering a simultaneous hiss from the older brothers as they sucked air through their teeth from the audible smack to the younger rodent’s sack. The young teen went silent as he crumbled to the floor, tears welling in his eyes, all the air expelled from his lungs for a few seconds before he could manage a gasp. When the initial pain subsided, and his blurred vision started to return to normal, the teen was ready for more pain, but to his immense dismay, the bathroom door slammed shut, and Jake was nowhere to be found.
The two brothers moved from the bed, trying to reach the bathroom door before the buck locked it, but they were too late. As soon as the teen heard the click of the locked handle, his excitement turned to rage. The bunny had locked himself in the bathroom right at the best part, and the teen was enraged, holding his balls as he snarled and limped towards the bathroom door, hearing a metal clank against the floor and some shuffling inside. He slammed his fist against the bathroom door as hard as he could.
“You little shit! Open this damn door!”
The longer Jake refused to oblige, the teen’s blood began to boil over, and he began slamming his shoulder into the door, causing it to buckle after a few slams as he continued to demand that Jake open the door.
“Jake, you cock-teasing little fuck, you’re going to get it now!”
The rat slammed into the door again and again, the wood starting to crack as he started slamming his foot against the edge of the door until the bolt ripped free from the frame and splintered the wood. The door didn’t swing open immediately, hindered by clothing, towels, metal and random debris that Jake had placed on the floor in front, but it didn’t halt the teen’s progress for long as he shoved the door open angrily, flinging the debris to the side of the room as he emerged, eyes locking onto the terrified bunny in the corner.
The teen’s eyes shifted to the object that Jake was holding in his paws, ready to defend himself violently, but although the older brothers stopped short when they saw this, the young teen wasn’t in the least bit deterred by the weapon, storming into the bathroom, straight towards the armed and frightened slave.
“Go ahead and hit me, you little shit! It won’t save you now!”
The rat rushed in, ready to take some abuse with Jake’s weapon of choice as he moved to restrain the disobedient bunny and pry the weapon away.
---

The first strike against the door make Jake jump and squeal with terror. He stared wide-eyed at the only barrier to a suddenly very angry rat. The teenager shouted at him through the solid wall of pine, demanding he unlock it. But even if the rabbit wasn’t already frightened out of his mind and disoriented by the ordeal he’d endured so far, there was little chance he would budge to oblige the furious rodent.
Unfortunately the client didn’t like his silence one bit, and began throwing his body into the door until it cracked so loudly that the cub yelped and lurched to his feet. He’d been huddled in the narrow space between the toilet and the bathtub, but now he was frantically tapping his foot as he leaned against the porcelain basin and searched the small room for some sort of weapon.
There were very few places to look, but his best chance was the medicine cabinet. It took him a moment to spring into action, but the rat hollering threats at him and slamming into the door again gave him all the motivation he needed. Jake lurched forward, latching onto the sink and reaching up as high as he could to grasp the mirrored cabinet door and open it.
Initially Jake was disappointed by what he saw. The interior was almost completely empty save for some toothpaste and a small, delicate pair of scissors. They were far from the most effective weapon, but he had no other choice. Time was running out. The rat’s mass continued to slam into the door, splintering the soft wood and causing catastrophic damage. A few more hits and the rodent would come storming in after him. So, despite his better judgement, he grabbed the scissors and dropped back down, stumbling into the opposite wall next to the bathtub just as the deadbolt finally gave way.
In his rising panic, Jake gasped and dropped to the floor, pressing his back into the corner as he stared at the debris on the floor. The door didn’t open immediately after the teenaged rat broke his way in, but when it finally did, what came next was every bit as horrifying as he’d been fearing. The boy forced his way through, scattering bits of wood and numerous toiletries that Jake had tried to bar the way with. The rat was glaring and huffing with exertion, gaze locking onto the frightened rabbit holding the small scissors in both paws like it was a dagger.
“S-s-s-stay away!” he squealed loudly, raising the point of the scissors towards the trio. “Y-you’re all insane, just--just leave me alone!”
Though the two older rats were halted, their youngest sibling was undeterred, marching forward with a loathsome scowl on his face as he called Jake’s bluff. The cub was terrified to see the boy closing in, struggling to commit to defending himself. He ultimately failed to react quickly enough, allowing the rat to grasp a hold of him and attempt to wrestle the weapon away, but that sudden physical contact made the buck hysterical, swinging blindly with the scissors and fighting the efforts to restrain him.
Panicking like he was, Jake’s flailing limbs were rather easily reigned in, and once his scissors were ripped out on his tight little grip, the buck gave up any further attempts to fight back. Instead he tried to curl into a ball, hiding his face and hugging himself tightly as he pleaded loudly.
“I--I’m sorry, I’m sorry!” he sobbed, “P-please don’t hurt me again, please!”
---

The young teen closed in quickly, grabbing hold of one of Jake’s wrists, but before he could capture the other, the hysterical bunny grasped the scissors with the other paw, swinging it desperately, and before the rat could grasp that paw as well, the tip of the bladed end caught him on the side of the face. It wasn’t a deep cut, but droplets of blood were starting to form and roll down his cheek. Still, the rat had received, as well as actively sought, worse punishment, barely so much as wincing from the cut.
After prying the weapon from Jake’s paw, he slammed the scissors onto the floor, breaking them as they bounced off the linoleum. Jake quickly withdrew into a ball, hoping for mercy, but unfortunately, he wasn’t going to get it.
“I told you to hurt ME, you miserable little failure, but if you can’t even do that, then we’re just going to have to treat you like the little fuck toy that you are.”
The two older brothers grinned at that statement, eager to take their turns in Jake’s young hole as they assisted their younger brother in dragging the cub from the bathroom and wrestling him onto the bed. The teen’s arousal from the throbbing pain that remained in his balls needed to be sated, grabbing Jake’s ankles as he tried to crawl across the mattress, dragging him to the edge of the bed, pulling the boy’s legs around his waist as one of the other males grabbed Jake’s wrists, pinning them to the mattress while the teen sought Jake’s tight pucker with his tip.
The remaining rodent assisted in applying the lube to the teen’s shaft, and once it was applied, the rat wasted no time shoving his full length into their toy for the day. Immediately forcing his way in with violent, slapping thrusts, the rat began to groan as his sore sack slapped against Jake. Harder thrusts provided just enough discomfort to be pleasurable. Unfortunately for Jake, however, the teen wouldn’t be able to finish quickly without sufficient pain to send him over the edge.
The teen slammed his shaft forward with more ferocity, trying to cause more pain to his swinging, slapping testicals as he raped the helpless, smaller bunny. An erection continued to grow in front of Jake’s face as the larger male held the bunny in place while his younger brother ravaged him. As a performer, the young teen had plenty of stamina with which to maintain his constant, violent thrusting for the next half hour, before grunting with a growing need to finish.
“Okay… nngh… do it… please…”
With that, the free brother rose from the bed, moving around behind the two as the teen widened his stance and pulled Jake’s waist further from the edge of the mattress, slowing his thrusts a little as he waited for that little extra assistance he needed to finish in the young bunny. The older rat suddenly threw his footpaw forward and punted both the teen’s and Jake’s set of testicals. The teen groaned loudly and leaned forward, his torso slamming down on top of Jake as he gasped for air, continuing those slow, methodical thrusts.
Once more, the rat behind the two punted the two sacks dangling in front of him, and with tears in his eyes, the teen gasped loudly several times, then groaned as he released his seed into the young, writhing bunny. The teen then milked his pain-induced orgasm with hard thrusts to slap his throbbing testicals into Jake again and again. A third and final punt caused the teen to dig his claws into Jake’s waist, crying out in pain as his shaft throbbed weakly from the final strike. It almost sounded like a sob, but it quickly turned to a pleasurable groan of euphoria. Each strike also had the added effect of causing Jake’s young sphincter to squeeze down, milking more seed from the masochistic teen.
Finally, the torment had concluded for the moment, and the teen rested against Jake’s soft fur, panting heavily against his neck, occasionally flexing his member within the tormented rabbit.
“Mmmmh, you silly little fool. This was never about getting you in trouble. I can’t cum without someone causing me pain. I tried to let you have a little fun beating me up, but then you had to go and be a dumb little coward. Now we’re just going to keep raping you until our time is up.”
---

The scissors snapping apart against the floor had been the least of Jake’s concerns in the heat of the moment, as his assailant and his two older siblings wrestled him out of the bathroom and back onto the bed where he’d already been raped by the trio twice already. A third round was the last thing he wanted, and he made that clear when he was flopped against the mattress. But no amount of screaming and fighting was going to save him. Even scrambling across the bed to escape the inevitable had been for naught.
In seconds the rabbit had been restrained and positioned for the next horrible event. He sobbed and writhed, trying to free himself from the rodents’ tight grip, but with his arms held down and he legs forced to hug his impending rapist, there was nothing he could do to stop the freshly lubed organ from ramming into his small body, all the way to the hilt. Jake grunted sharply in shock, then squealed in agony as his insides clamped down around the intrusion.
Every muscle in his body trembled and tensed helplessly in some vain attempt to free himself, but with his body face-down and secured at the wrists by one of the older males, he was defenseless against the violent thrusts that came next, slamming into him so hard and deep that he struggled the find the breath to scream in pain whenever he wasn’t gasping for air or sobbing. The cub’s face was a mess, stained with tears and semen as he mashed it into the bed to muffle his distressed cries.
Once the teenager had settled into a steady, unending rhythm, so too did the waves of agonized squeals that were forced from the buck with every inward thrust and painful sting as his little testicles were slapped and beaten by his rapist’s larger and much heavier pair. Time began to blur together and agony gave way to numbness and fatigue. Where the rat could keep going for a full thirty minutes more, Jake hit his limit in the first ten before he was reduced to a nearly lifeless sex-toy for his abusers.
His legs flopped and jostled and his body jerked back and forth solely from the continuous, penetrating thrusts that stabbed the rabbit’s intestines and made him nauseous, but eventually the screaming died down and the sobbing took over. The pain never truly went away though. Jake just simply couldn’t fight it anymore. The torment kept coming and it took every ounce of strength to stay awake. A welcoming darkness kept trying to swallow him as he lay there, mashed against the bedsheets with his unfocused eyes forced to stare at another large erection that was likely to enter him soon too, but much as he prayed for it, he wouldn’t faint.
Just when he thought he might, though, the rat railing him said something his pain-muffled hearing couldn’t comprehend, and then suddenly a firecracker of agony erupted from his loins as a foot struck his little sack. Instantly the buck arched his back and shrieked sharply, cutting short with a strained groan as he met resistance that forced him back down into the bed. Pinned there while the unrelenting thrusts continued, a second kick to his tender package made his whole body jump and spasm in mind-numbing pain.
He felt the hot fluid gushing into the depths of his innards then, reigniting countless nerve-endings that had gone numb as salty semen filled him to bursting and seeped into every new tear in his rectum. Jake sobbed loudly, but a third and final kick stole the last of his breath and nearly paralyzed him with agony. Every muscle in his body softened and quivered as he struggled to breath in the sudden aftermath.
The teenaged rodent had finally finished, but it doing so, dug his claws into Jake’s flanks deeply enough to draw blood. Amidst the excruciating waves of suffering though, it was a drop in the bucket. Everything had come to a stop so abruptly, that the rabbit continued to sob and whine pitifully as if he were still being tortured, but as the pain began to grudgingly ease off, he was met with the teen’s hot breath against his neck as he chastised the buck for his earlier mistakes. What made Jake begin to cry again with earnest though, was the promise of more pain to come now.
And he didn’t lie. No sooner had the rat pulled free from his bloody and bruised backside, the rabbit was dragged up onto the bed and repositioned for one of the other males to have a go. This time it was the second oldest of the group, who hadn’t had a turn yet, and wound up having the largest penis of the three. When it first slid inside his freshly damaged anus, the buck groaned loudly, as though he might die. Instead though, he began to drift into oblivion.
The next several hours were a steady blur of pain, during which he was ravaged in ways too terrible for him to recount, let alone experience. He distanced himself and fell into a compliant stupor, doing what little his rapists expected of him, while they did whatever they pleased to him and then some. When it was finally over, their time expired, the cub laid in a motionless heap on the bed, soaked in blood and semen and barely conscious.
He didn’t even hear the men leave after picking themselves up. All he could recall was each one giving him a kiss and a pat, the youngest offering an invasive, open-mouthed one instead. After that, he didn’t budge, head twisted to one side and staring vacantly at the empty room and the open door to the bathroom as he took slow, deliberate breaths. It hurt just to do that much, but the pain gradually diminished over time, as he waited.
